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ELDER  G.  W.  BURSON,  Sr. 

This  photograph  was  made  June  2nd,  1914,  at  the  age  of  64  years 
and  6  months. 
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To  The  Brethren  and  Sisters  of  the  New  Hope  Asso- 
ciation, and  all  that  have  a  hope  in  Christ,  our 
Lord  and  Savior: 

DEAR  CHILDREN  OF  GOD:  I  desire  to  write  a  short  sketch 
of  my  life,  and  my  experience  or  the  dealings  of  the  Lord  with  me, 
a  poor  lost  and  ruined  sinner,  without  his  grace  and  mercy,  for  the 
benefit  of  my  children  and  grand- children,  and  especially  the  dear 
children  of  God  who  feel  an  interest  in,  and  love  the  Zion  of  our 
God. 

I  was  born  in  Randolph  County,  Georgia,  December  the  2nd, 
in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1849,  at  four  o'clock  a.  m.  according  to  my 
Father's  family  record.  Now  dear  children  of  God,  I  ask  in  the 
name  and  fear  of  God,  what  had  I  to  do  with  my  natural  birth? 
Now  there  is  another  birth  needful  in  order  to  see  the  Kingdom  of 
God,  but  in  this  birth  "I  was  as  passive  as  in  the  natural.  Perfectly 
helpless  and  my  destiny  was  alone  in  the  hands  of  the  eternal  God, 
who  works  all  things  after  the  council  of  his  own  will.  Christ 
taught  Nicademus,  "Ye  must  be  born  again,"  at  which  Nicademus 
marveled,  saying  "how  can  this  be,  can  a  man  after  he  is  old  be 
born?"  Jesus  said,  "Marvel  not  that  I  said  unto  you,  ye  must  be 
born  again." 

All  men  marvel  at  this  until  touched  by  divine  grace,  (I  speak 
experimentally. ) 

At  the  age  of  14  years,  and  about  this  time  of  the  year  (this 
being  February  1914)  which  was  1864,  fifty  years  ago,  while  helping 
dig  a  grave  to  lay  the  remains  of  a  poor  confederate  soldier,  who 
died  from  wounds  received  on  the  battlefield,  while  I  was  trimming 
the  vault,  it  seemed  I  heard  a  voice  saying  to  me:  "What  if  this 
grave  was  for  you?"  My  answer  to  this  was,  it  can't  be  for  me  it  is 
for  a  poor  soldier.  Then  the  same  spirit  and  power  said,  "What  if 
the  next  one  was  for  you.  To  this  I  could  not  answer,  I  melted  down 
in  tears,  stayed  in  the  grave  quite  a  while  trying  to  dry  my  tears 
for  I  did  not  want  any  one  to  see  me  shedding  tears.  After  being 
requested  several  times  by  others  to  get  out  and  come  let  them  work 
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some,  I  did  so.  This  dear  children  of  God,  I  trust  was  the  beginning 
of  the  work  of  grace  in  my  poor  heart.  The  Holy  Ghost,  the  third 
in  the  Trinity  taking  the  things  of  Jesus  and  showing  them  to  the 
heirs  of  promise  convincing  them  of  sin,  death  and  the  judgment. 
Then  for  the  first  time  in  life  I  felt  myself  a  vile  sinner,  and  then  I 
felt  the  judgment  of  God  pronounced  against  me  and  death,  ye! 
eternal  death  my  doom! 

There  in  that  grave  in  1864,  I  trust  that  the  dea  Lord  by  his 
Holy  Spirit  quickened  my  poor  heart  into  life,  taking  away  that 
heart  of  stone  and  giving  me  a  heart  of  flesh  enabling  me  to  feel  as  I 
never  felt  before,  killing  me  to  the  love  of  sin,  leading  me  as  it  did 
Jacob  of  old,  in  paths  I  had  never  trod,  the  paths  of  sorrow  and 
mourning  and  the  solemn  and  fearful  path  of  prayer  and  supplica- 
tion. Led  me  to  try  the  prayers  of  others  and  to  do  all  that  I  knew 
to  do,  and  everything  others  told  me  to  do.  Some  said,  "come  to 
Jesus  and  be  saved/'  and  the  way  was  to  come  to  the  mourners 
bench  and  pray  and  let  them  pray  for  me,  and  give  my  heart  to 
God  and  he  would  save  me.  They  would  sing  "He  Will  Save  You 
Tonight,/'  etc.  Then  they  would  sing  "I  will  Arise  and  go  to  Jesus, 
he  will  embrace  me  in  his  arms,"  etc.  Tell  me  to  sing  it,  but  how 
could  I  sing  in  my  condition,  I  was  truly  a  mourner,  and  tried  with  1 
all  my  heart  to  pray.  But  to  come  to  Jesus  I  knew  not  how,  but  I 
felt  I  was  going  from  him  as  fast  as  the  wheel  of  time  could  move, 
and  where  God  and  his  Christ  was  I  could  never  be. 

The  last  thing  I  gave  up  was  the  prayers  of  my  dear  Sainted 
mother.  On  Wednesday  night  after  the  third  Sunday  in  August, 
1864,  about  midnight  I  went  out  in  the  dark  to  pray  my  last  prayer, 
I  looked  up  into  the  heavens  and  felt  too  unworthy  to  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  on  my  sinful  lips,  I  was  reminded  of  the  19th  Psalm, 
where  David  said,  "The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God,  the  firma- 
ment showeth  his  handi  work,"  etc.  While  gazing  and  meditating 
upon  the  wonderful  works  of  God,  I  heard  a  weak  quivering  voice 
about  30  or  40  yards  from  me,  in  the  southwest  corner  of  the  yard, 
under  a  sweet  apple  tree;  I  recognized  the  voice,  it  was  mother  out 
there  praying  for  her  son  George,  my  hope  was,  if  the  Lord  would 
not  hear  my  prayers,  he  would  hear  her's,  for  I  remembered  having 
read  "the  prayers  of  the  righteous  availeth  much,"  I  turned  and 
went  back  to  the  house,  went  in  my  room  and  lay  down.  My  bed 
and  pillows  seemed  softer  than  ever  before.  Then  I  remembered 
having  read  in  the  Bible  where  God  looked  down  from  heaven  to  see 
if  any  did  good.    No  not  one,  was  the  answer,  that  cut  off  my  hope 


in  mother's  prayer,  I  was  then  without  God  and  without  hope  in 
the  world  and  had  nothing  I  could  claim  as  mine  or  look  to  for 
relief,  but  the  wrath  of  God  would  be  poured  down  upon  me  a  poor 
sinner  the  vilest  of  the  vile,  and  that  justly  too.    There  was  no  rest 
for  poor  me.    My  bed  was  too  short  and  my  covering  too  narrow. 
I  could  not  rest  on  my  bed,  neither  could  I  cover  my  poor  soul  with 
my  covering,  I  felt  like  I  would  die  before  the  dawn  of  another  day, 
and  hell  would  be  my  portion,    but  in  all  this  agony  I  thought  if  it 
could  be  possible  and  the  Lord  would  spare  my  poor  life  to  see 
another  day,  I  would  go  alone  to  the  woods  and  there  pour  out  my 
souls  complaint  to  him  in  prayer.    I  soon  fell  into  a  sweet  sleep  and 
didn't  wake  until  after  sunrise  the  next  morning,  my  first  thought 
was  the  vow  I  made  the  night  before  to  Almighty  God.    This  filled 
my  soul  with  anguish  and  pain,  but  after  I  had  finished  my  mornings 
work,  feeding  the  stock,  etc,  I  went  to  breakfast,  mother  having 
made  extra  preparations  for  me,  but  Oh!    I  was  sick,  too  sick  to 
eat,  couldn't  eat  a  bite.   Mother  says,  "Son  what  is  the  matter,  are 
you  sick?"    No  mam  was  my  reply,  I  rose  from  the  table,  went 
out  through  the  front  door  and  then  around  to  the  back  side  of  the 
old  log  kitchen,  went  through  an  old  apple  orchard  west  of  the  house 
going  in  a  different  direction  to  that  I  had  purposed  going,  when  I 
climbed  the  fence  at  the  back  orchard,  I  saw  a  light  it  seemed  to  be 
about  40  or  50  yards  from  me,  it  appeared  to  be  in  the  shape  of  a 
diamond  with  one  of  the  points  toward  me  and  it  seemed  to  lead  me 
to  three  large  pine  trees  and  they  were  in  a  diamond  shape  and  it 
was  the  prettiest  place  I  ever  saw  in  all  my  life,  and  if  I  could  just 
get  there  it  would  be  enough  but  as  I  went  on  the  light  went  too  and 
when  I  reached  the  place  I  was  swallowed  up  in  gross  darkness.  I 
don't  know  whether  I  knelt  or  fell  prostrate  on  the  ground  for  I 
felt  like  I  was  being  swallowed  up.    Dear  children  of  God,  then, 
there  was  a  period  of  time  that  I  knew  not  anything.    How  long  I 
remained  in  that  condition  I  know  not  (mother  said  it  was  ten 
o'clock  when  I  returned  to  the  house.)    This  much  I  do  know,  when 
I  came  to  myself,  I  was  on  my  feet  clapping  my  hands  for 
joy.    It  looked  to  me  that  everything  was  praising  God,  even  the 
bark  on  the  tzces  and  all  the  leaves  of  the  forest  were  as  white  as 
snow,  all  praising  God,  the  Father,  God  the  son  and  God  the  Holy 
Spirit,  these  three  in  one.   It  seemed  to  me  that  the  Holy  Spirit  was 
leading  me  to  God  the  son,  and  the  son  was  pleading  with  the  Father 
in  my  behalf,  saying  "I  have  paid  the  debt  he  owed  for  sin."  Dear 
children  of  God,  if  I  was  ever  born  of  God  it  was  then. 
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I  was  made  to  see  how  a  sinner  was  saved,  not  how  he  could 
be  saved,  but  how  he  was  already  saved.  Christ  died  to  save  his 
people,  do  we  believe  it?  I  do  for  one,  yes,  I  believe  it  with  all 
the  power  of  my  soul,  yea  it  is  all  that  is  worth  believing,they  that 
don't  believe  it  don't  have  to  be  condemned,  but  stands  condemned 
already,  and  if  I  ever  had  a  call  to  the  Gospel  Ministry  it  was  then 
and  there,  for  I  felt  as  great  a  desire  to  tell  the  sinners  around  what 
a  dear  Savior  I  had  found.  I  thought  I  could  tell  every  body  how  a  poor 
sinner  was  saved,  not  how  he  could  be  saved,  but  how  he  was  already 
saved  through  the  death  and  suffering  of  our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus 
Christ,  who  was  made  to  be  sin  for  us,  that  we  might  be  made  the 
righteusness  of  God  in  him.  My  greatest  desire  was  to  tell  my  dear 
old  sainted  mother  what  a  dear  and  precious  Savior  I  had  found. 
Thought  I  could  tell  her  and  everybody  so  they  could  understand 
how  a  poor  sinner  was  saved.  But  alas!  alas!  long  before  this 
time,  I  have  learned  that  is  out  of  my  power  for  I  can  only  tell  it, 
and  show  it,  to  those  to  whom  the  Lord  hath  revealed  himself. 

Dear  children  of  God  if  I  ever  had  a  call  to  the  ministry  to 
preach  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ,  it  was  then,  and  if  that 
was  not  a  call  to  the  ministry,  I  have  none.  My  life  and  my  work 
in  the  ministry  is  all  a  failure.  God  and  his  Holy1  Angels  witness  the  truth 
of  this.  I  didn't  receive  this  of  man,  neither  was  I  taught  it  of  man, 
but  as  I  trust  by  revelation  of  the  Holy  Spirit  of  God,  I  have  never 
preached  anything  but  salvation  by  grace  and  grace  alone.  Through 
faith  in  our  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ.  But  on  my  way  back  to 
the  house  about  the  middle  of  the  orchard,  a  cloud  passed  over  my 
sky,  which  shut  out  the  light  of  the  son  of  righteousness  which  I 
believe  was  the  Glory  of  God  revealed  unto  me  in  the  face  of  Jesus 
Christ.  Then  and  there  doubt  arose  in  my  poor  heart,  and  I  began 
to  fear  I  was  mistaken  in  the  whole  matter.  The  Satanic  spirit  said 
to  me,  "You  better  not  tell  your  mother  or  any  one  else  about  this, 
for  you  may  be  mistaken,"  but  when  doubts  came,  hope  sprang 
up,  and  I,  a  poor  sinner,  have  been  living  upon  hope  from  then  until 
now,  which  is  an  anchor  to  my  poor  soul,  although  am  nearly  blind 
and  very  badly  afflicted,  standing,  as  it  were,  with  one  foot  on  the 
land  and  the  other  in  the  grave  don't  know  as  I  will  ever  see  to- 
morrow's sun.  Yet  this  hope  enters  within  the  vale,  where  Jesus  the 
forerunner  for  us  hath  entered,  seated  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
there  to  make  intercession  for  me  a  poor  sinner  and  not  for  me  only 
but  for  all  the  redeemed  family  of  God.  Paul  says  "we  are  saved 
by  hope,  hope  that  is  seen  is  not  hope  for  what  a  man  seeth,  why 


doth  he  yet  hope  for  it?"  but  if  we  hope  for  that  which  is  not  seen 
then  do  we  with  patience  wait  for  it,"  So  we  live  by  hope  and  walk 
by  faith  and  faith  is  the  gift  of  God,  which  enables  the  child  of  grace 
to  follow  his  dear  Lord  through  the  furnace  of  afflictions  and  leads 
him  on  to  victory,  and  to  the  banqueting  house  of  his  master,  where 
the  banner  of  his  love  is  over  us.  Paul  says,  "There  remaineth  faith 
hope  and  charity,  these  three,  and  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 
Charity  never  faileth,  it  is  the  love  of  God  which  is  shed  abroad  in 
our  hearts,  or  Christ  in  us,  for  Jesus  says,  "I  in  you  and  you  in  me 
and  I  in  the  Father."  Is  not  that  a  safe  place  to  be?  Paul  says,  "Who 
shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ.  Shall  tribulation,  or  dis- 
tress, or  persecution,  or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword? 
Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors  through  him 
that  loved  us.  Who  shall  lay  anything  to  the  charge  of  God's  elect? 
It  is  God  that  justifieth.  Who  is  he  that  condemeth?  It  is  Christ 
that  died,  yea  rather,  that  is  risen  again,  who  even  at  the  right  hand 
of  God,  who  also  maketh  intercession  for  us."  Now  dear  children  of 
God,  Paul  tells  us  that  "If  the  spirit  of  him  that  raised  up  Jesus 
from  the  dead  dwell  in  you,  he  that  raised  up  Christ  from  the  dead 
shall  also  quicken  your  mortal  bodies  by  his  spirit  that  dwelleth  in 
you." 

Yes  dear  child  of  God,  he  has  promised  not  only  to  raise  our 
dead  bodies  but  fashion  them  like  the  glorious  body  of  his  dear 
son.  Is  not  that  enough?  When  we  awoke  in  his  likeness,  then  we 
will  be  satisfied.  To  know  God  is  eternal  life  and  this  life  is  the 
light  of  men  or  his  children.  So  they  are  called  the  children  of  light 
and  are  commanded  to  walk  as  such,  for  in  him  is  no  darkness  so  ,f 
we  walk  in  his  footsteps,  or  commandments,  he  is  a  lamp  to  our  feet 
and  guides  us  in  the  way  of  all  peace,  then  we  are  letting  our  light 
shine  as  God  has  commanded  us,  so  that  others  may  see  our  good 
works  and  glorify  God  in  their  bodies  and  spirits  which  are  his.  Paul 
said  "Of  him  (that  is  of  God)  are  ye  in  Christ.  Who  of  God  is  made 
unto  us  wisdom,  righteousness,  sanctification  and  redemption.  There- 
fore brethern,  we  are  debtors,  not  to  the  flesh,  to  live  after  the  flesh. 
For  if  ye  live  after  the  flesh,  ye  shall  die ;  but  if  ye  through  the  spirit 
do  mortify  the  deeds  of  the  body,  ye  shall  live."  Again  Paul  said 
"For  whom  he  did  foreknow,  he  also  did  predestinate  to  be  conformed 
to  the  image  of  his  son,  that  he  might  be  the  first  born  among  many 
brethern.  Moreover  whom  he  did  predestinate,  them  he  also  called, 
etc.  Hence  he  chose  them  out  of  the  world,  told  them  they  were  not 
of  the  world,  commanded  them  to  come  out  from  among  the  world 
and  to  be  ye  separate  from  the  world,  touch  not,  taste  not,  handle 
not,  the  things  that  perish  with  their  usage." 
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Chapter  1 

Now  dear  children  of  God,  as  I  have  had  to  give  up  all  my 
churches,  and  as  I  am  confined  at  home  in  bonds  and  afflic- 
tions, not  able  to  visit  the  dear  children  of  God,  at  home  or 
abroad.  I  trust  that  1  am  actuated  by  the  spirit  and  power  of 
Elijah's  God,  (while  writing  a  short  sketch  of  my  life,)  to  stir 
up  your  pure  minds  by  way  of  remembrance,  desiring  that 
God's  dear  children  be  established  in  the  truth,  and  grow  in 
grace  and  in  a  knowledge  of  the  truth,  until  they  come  to  the 
statue  of  men  and  women  in  Christ,  so  they  cannot  be  tossed  to 
and  fro  by  the  doctrines  of  men  or  the  carnal  mind.  Jesus  says: 
"Many  shall  come  in  My  name,  saying,  *Lo  here  and  lo  there'* 
but  Fie  said  believe  them  not,  neither  go  ye  after  them,  for 
(sayeth  the  Saviour)  1  am  the  way,  the  truth  and  the  life.''  He 
tells  us  also  there  is  a  way  that  seemeth  right  unto  man,  but  the 
end  thereof  are  the  ways  of  death.  Peter  tells  us,  "There  is 
none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  where- 
by we  must  be  saved."  Jesus  tells  us  that  'power  is  given  Him 
over  ail  flesh,  that  He  should  give  eternal  life  to  as  many  as  the 
Father  hath  given  Him.  So  the  gift  of  God  is  eternal  life,  and 
Jesus  says,  "i  give  unto  them  eternal  life  and  they  shall  never 
perish,  neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand,  my  Father 
which  gave  them  Me,  is  greater  than  all,  and  none  is  able  to 
pluck  them  out  of  my  Father's  hand."  "So  dear  children  of 
God,  we  are  taught  in  the  scriptures  of  eternal  truth,  that  all  the 
redeemed  family  of  God,  are  preserved  in  Jesus  Christ  and 
called,  and  their  eternal  redemption  is  sealed  by  the  blood  of 
the  everlasting  covenant,  ordered  in  all  things  and  sure. 

Jeremiah,  speaking  as  he  was  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
(as  though  God  Himself  were  speaking)  says,  "1  will  make  a 
new  covenant  with  the  house  of  Israel  and  the  house  of  Judea. 
Not  according  to  the  covenant  I  made  with  their  fathers  in  the 
day  that  I  took  them  by  the  hand  to  bring  them  out  of  the  land 
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of  Egypt;  which  covenant  they  brake,  and  I  regarded  them  not 
saith  the  Lord;  For  this  is  the  covenant  that  I  will  make  with 
the  house  of  Israel  after  those  days,  saith  the  Lord;  I  will 
put  My  laws  into  their  mind  and  write  them  in  their 
hearts;  and  I  will  be  to  them  a  God  and  they  shall  be  to 
Me  a  people;  and  they  shall  not  teach  everyman  his  neigh- 
bour and  every  man  his  brother,  saying,  know  the  Lord, 
for  all  shall  know  Me,  from  the  least  to  the  greatest.  For  I  will 
be  merciful  to  their  unrighteousness,  and  their  sins  and  their 
iniquities  will  I  remember  no  more."  In  the  13th  chapter  of 
John,  Jesus  says:  "I  have  given  you  an  example  that  ye  should 
do  as  I  have  done  to  you.'*  In  the  16th  chapter,  24th  verse  of 
Matthew,  Jesus  says:  "If  any  man  will  come  after  Me,  let  him 
deny  himself  and  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  me."  Again 
Jesus  says:  "Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  la- 
den, and  I  will  give  you  rest.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you  and  learn 
of  me,  for  1  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart,  and  ye  shall  find  rest 
unto  your  souls."  Now  dear  brethren  we  learn  by  the  teaching  of 
God's  word,  that  through  the  blood  of  the  everlasting  covenant 
that  was  ordered  in  all  things  and  sure,  our  dear  Saviour  gives 
us  rest,  yes  a  sweet  rest  from  our  sorrows  and  our  mournings 
and  removed  our  burden  of  sin  and  condemnation,  delivering 
our  poor  souls  from  death,  giving  us  a  knowledge  of  God  in  the 
face  of  Jesus  Christ.  "Who  hath  delivered  us  from  the  power 
of  darkness,  and  hath  translated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  His 
dear  Son?'*  Dear  brethren  this  rest  comes  alone  through  the 
merits  of  a  crucified  and  risen  redeemer,  so  it  is  all  of  grace 
and  grace  alone,  free  unmerited  favor  bestowed  upon  un- 
worthy subjects.  No  wonder  they  sing,  yea  love  to  sing, 
"Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  that  saved  a  wretch  like 
me,  etc." 

Yet  there  is  a  rest,  that  we  must  find,  if  we  ever  enter  into 
it,  and  that  is  the  rest  that  Jesus  says  we  shall  find  by  taking  His 
yoke  upon  us  and  learning  of  Him. 

In  His  sermon  on  the  mount  He  taught  His  disciples,  say- 
ing: "Ask  and  it  shall  begiven  you;  seek  and  ye  shall  find;  knock 
and  it  shall  be  openedunto  you.  For  every  one  that  asketh  re- 
ceiveth;  and  he  that  seeketh  findeth;  and  to  him  that  knocketh 
it  shall  be  opened."  Now  dear  brethren  and  sisters  to  find  that 
rest  we  must  follow  Jesus,  for  He  is  the  way,  the  truth  and  the 


life.  Furthermore,  he  says:  "I  am  the  door,  if  any  man  enter  in 
by  Me,  he  shall  go  in  and  out  and  find  pasture.  But  he  that 
climbeth  up  some  other  way,  the  same  is  a  thief  and  robber.'* 
So  it  is  following  in  the  footsteps  of  Jesus,  walking  in  all  of  His 
ordinances,  blameless  before  Him  in  love. 

In  the  first  place,  after  being  delivered  from  the  law  of  sin 
and  death  He  tells  us,  to  go  home  to  our  friends  and  tell  them 
what  great  things  the  Lord  has  done  for  us,  and  has  had  com- 
passion on  us.  Then  we  are  to  follow  Him  into  the  liquid 
grave.  Saying  by  that  act,  that  we  are  dead  to  the  world  with 
all  its  charms,  and  coming  up  out  of  the  water  we  rise  to  a  new- 
ness of  life,  not  to  walk  after  the  flesh,  in  the  lust  thereof,  but  to 
walk  after  the  spirit,  keeping  our  body  under  subjection,  letting 
our  light  shine,  striving  to  enter  the  straight  gate,  letting  broth- 
erly love  continue,  endeavoring  to  keep  the  unify  of  the  spirit 
in  the  bond  of  peace,  bearing  one  another's  burdens,  esteem- 
ing one  another  better  than  ourselves,  adding  to  our  faith  virtue; 
and  to  virtue  knowledge;  and  to  knowledge  temperance;  and 
to  temperance  patience;  and  to  patience  Godliness;  and  to  God- 
lines  sbrotherly  kindness;  and  to  brotherly  kindness  charity- 
John  says,  "Little  children  love  one  another,"  and  Jesus 
says,  "by  this  shall  all  men  know  ye  are  My  disciples  if  ye 
have  love  one  to  another,  Jesus  says,  fear  not  little  flock,  its 
your  Father's  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the  kingdom."  Hence 
you  see  the  kingdom  (or  church)  is  as  much  tha  gift  of  God,  as 
eternal  life,  both  comes  from  the  same  source  and  is  a  gracious 
gift  from  God. 

The  apostle  Paul  said,  "know  ye  not  that  your  body  is  the 
temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is  in  you,  which  ye  have  of 
God,  and  ye  are  not  your  own?  For  ye  are  bought  with  a  price, 
therefore  glorify  God  in  your  body,  and  in  yonr  spirit,  which 
are  God  s.''  Peter  tells  us  also,  "ye  are  a  chosen  generation,  a 
royal  priesthood,  an  holy  nation,  a  peculiar  people;  that  ye 
should  shew  forth  the  praises  of  Him  who  hath  called  you  out 
of  darkness  into  His  marvelous  light."  And  this  peculiar  peo- 
ple are  jealous  of  good  works;  good  works  that  God  has  be- 
fore ordained  that  His  children  should  walk  in;  and  they  walk 
by  faith,  the  faith  that  enabled  Abraham  to  offer  Isaac  as  a 
burnt  offering,  as  God  commanded.  Also  Abel  was  enabled  to 
offer  a  more  excellent  offering  than  Cain.    Daniel  was  delivered 
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out  of  the  Lion's  den,  and  the  three  Hebrew  children  from  the 
fiery  furnace,  all  by  faith.  This  faith  is  the  gift  of  God  which 
enables  His  children  to  walk  in  the  path  of  obedience,  putting 
their  trust  in  the  Lord;  refusing  to  bow  or  worship  idols,  or  the 
works  of  men,  choosing  rather  to  suffer  affliction  with  the  peo- 
ple of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  sin  for  a  season; 
esteeming  the  reproach  of  Christ  greater  riches  than  all  the 
treasures  in  Egypt.  Now  my  mind  goes  back  to  Thursday 
morning,  the  morning  I  received  a  hope  in  Christ  in  the  year 
1 864  I  was  on  my  way  with  mother,  to  old  Eden  church,  (this 
church  was  constituted  before  the  split  in  the  Baptist)  a  dis. 
tance  of  about  two  miles,  there  was  a  branch  we  had  to  cross 
about  one  mile  from  home.  Upon  reaching  the  branch  our 
mule  plunged  into  the  water  and  stopped.  In  my  ecstacy  of 
joy  I  forgot  to  water  her  before  leaving  home,  all  my  efforts 
failed  to  get  her  away  from  there  until  she  drank.  While  she 
was  drinking,  mother  put  her  hand  upon  my  shoulder,  saying: 
"Son,  how  is  it  with*  you?"  I  turned,  facing  her,  and  said 
"Mother,  it  is  all  well/'  She  clapped  her  hands  and  shouted 
the  praises  of  God  aloud.  I  wanted  her  to  hush,  fearing  she 
would  alarm  the  settlement.  When  she  stopped  shouting  she 
said:  "Son,  do  you  want  to  join  the  church  and  be  baptized?" 
I  told  her  1  hadn't  thought  of  it. 

Dear  children  of  God,  that  made  a  lasting  impression  upon 
my  mind;  begot  within  me  a  lasting  desire  to  follow  my  Savior 
down  into  the  liquid  grave.  Then  my  mother  said:  "Son,  you 
are  young  and  I  would  rather  you  would  wait  until  your  father 
comes  home  and  talk  to  him,  (father  being  a  new  school  Bap- 
tist preacher)  he  was  25  or  30  miles  from  home  at  Providence 
Church.  We  soon  arrived  at  the  church,  and  after  preaching 
by  Rev,  G.  W.  Tumlin,  the  pastor,  he  called  for  mourners,  but 
I  had  resolved  the  night  before  that  I  would  never  go  again 
while  I  lived,  for  I  felt  like  I  had  already  sinned  enough  in  that 
act  to  damn  my  soul.  After  closing  the  call  for  mourners  he 
gave  an  opportunity  for  membership.  I  went  before  I  re  alized 
what  I  was  doing.  I  then  related  part  of  what  I  am  trying  to 
write  and  was  received  into  their  fellowship  and  baptized  (or 
dipped)  the  next  morning,  then  we  went  to  the  house  for 
preaching,  was  seated  on  the  front  bench.    Then  the  pastor 
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proceeded  to  admonish  the  new  converts  and  give  them  a 
charge,  and  I  being  the  last  one  that  joined,  was  the  last  to  re- 
ceive the  charge.  When  he  came  to  me  he  laid  the  bible  in  my 
lap  and  gave  me  as  good  a  charge  as  Elder  E.  Phillips  did 
when  I  was  ordained  to  the  ministry;  told  me  to  take  that  bless- 
ed old  bible,  which  was  holy  writ,  study  its  teachings,  take  it  as 
the  man  of  my  counsel  and  follow  its  instructions  both  by  pre- 
cept and  example.  I  went  home,  took  my  testament,  com- 
menced reading  at  the  first  of  Matthew.  1  had  been  going  to 
school  up  to  this  time  and  my  teacher  was  a  Scotch-Irishman, 
named  Gardner,  a  Primitive  Baptist  Deacon,  and  the  bible  read 
like  that  dear  old  brother  talked,  I  was  astounded,  I  read  on, 
finished  the  first  four  books  of  the  New  Testament.  By  this 
time  I  felt  like  I  was  mistaken,  but  I  continued  reading  until  I 
finished  the  last  book,  which  is  the  book  of  Revelations. 

By  this  time  I  knew  that  some  one  was  mistaken  and  it  must 
be  poor  me,  I  thought  perhaps  I  had  not  read  *it  correctly,  so  i 
would  try  it  again,  this  time  1  would  read  it  carefully,  praying 
God  to  give  me  an  understanding  heart  that  I  might  know  the 
truth.  When  I  finished  this  time,  it  seemed  to  me  that  nearly 
every  one  was  mistaken.  Then  I  felt  like  that  was  too  much 
for  me  to  say,  so  I  thought  I  must  be  the  mistaken  one.  Then  I 
tried  to  quit  reading  the  bible,  still  I  would  catch  myself  reading 
my  testament,  would  like  some  part  of  the  chapter;or  paragraph, 
after  reading  awhile  I  would  put  my  little  testament  in  my  pock- 
et so  1  would  have  it  to  read  at  my  leisure.  I  wore  out  several 
this  way.  I  would  go  to  Old  Eden  when  I  joined  and  also  to 
Bethlehem,  an  old  Primitive  church  and  hear  them  preach.  I 
would  slip  in  and  take  a  back  seat  there  for  1  didn't  want  any- 
one to  see  me.  When  their  preacher  finished  his  discourse,  a 
response  would  come  from  the  depth  of  my  heart  saying  that 
is  the  truth.  But  when  I  went  to  Eden  the  place  of  my  mem- 
bership, a  Missionary  church,  and  hear  them  preach,  I  would 
ask  the  question  why  don't  you  tell  it  all?  Tell  it  as  it  is,  for  I 
thought  if  I  could  tell  that  much  I  could  tall  more.  So  I  was  cen- 
sured with  having  a  desire  to  preach.  I  knew  that  was  not  true. 

Knowing  a  preachers  life  as  I  did,  I  preferred  any  name 
that  was  honorable  more  than  that  of  a  preacher,  and  thought  I 
would  never  be  one,  or  bear  that  name, 
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The  satanic  spirit  S  ™£f 

and  make  something  and  be  somebody      ^  ^  . 

November  .  868 T  was  mamed to  went  to  work,  losmg 

woman  as  ever  hved,  -WjT^  he  said.  "but  seek  ye  first 

ti-n^  and  a11  the8C  lhin8S 

shall  be  added  unto  you.  >  ^  ^  ^  ,  lv. 

My  wife  soon  ,omed  the  chur  thepreachmg- 

ed  to  try  to  live  right.go to  my  mee tmg  8aVed,and 
Tie  preacher  would  teU  the  — him.  making  the 

that  God  would  save  ,  know  that  wa.  not  Israel  s 

creature  greater  than  the  Creator.  earth.  The 

God,  who  had  all  power,  both  m  h-ve  ^ 

God  who  made  the  heavens  and  the  ^  ^  die  d 

thereof,  who  says  to  thrs  hve  and  ^  doeth  thou, 

it  dieth.  and  none  can  stay  H*  *J d  ^  Qhl  George 
,  WOu!d  tell  them  ^^^Sed  me,  over  my  protest 

will  have  to  preach,  so  the  church  word>      d  . 

ItoWta^W««J^^^  the  old  Baptrst 

practice  it,  and  I  wish  tney 

»  -t  a  ,uery  to  de- 
could  find  any  scnpture  for  hcens.  g^  ^ 
ferred  giving  an  answer  f°r  ^      did  „ot.    Then  1  asked 
they  gave  their  answer,  saymg,  they  at  my  request  they 

Lm  to  reconsider  and  -^g^L  mentioned  again  but 

did  so.  It  ^8,8everal,  y,!a  ncb  Deacon  T.  1.  Pollard  rose  m  con- 
after  waiting  a  long  wh^^  chutch.  and 

(erence  and  said 1,1  feel  (that  we  ^^d,  and  have  stayed 
that  gift  is  bound,  and  1  ^ve  been  ^  ^ 

away  from  meetmg  on  A^^fc        {        make  mohon 
God  to  come  to_ exercUe  his  gift  whereever 
to  liberate  brother  George  Bur*» ^         ^  ^  wa,  a  8CC 
in  the  providence  of  God  hts  ot  may  acclamation  and 

^d motion.  .^ToX^l  night  the  30th  ^y 
*SSt(i5  now  Uvinj was  born,  andon  £ 
f 1 3irwing5Monday  1  went  to  see  thej oe^ 


My  family  had  three  as  good  doctors  as  West  Georgia  ever 
had.  waiting  on  me,  Dr.  Williams,  Alderhold  and  Dr.  Costin 
The  yd  d  all  th         ,d  for       but  ^  ^      ^  ^-J. 

duced  to  skin  and  bones,  and  had  to  be  turned  in  my  bed  with 

fn*,   C°U]  °  *  ^  hands  DOr  feet  for  47  d*y*-  b«  while 

in  that  condition  I  passed  some  of  the  happiest  times  of  my  life. 

I  trust  and  believe  that  by  faith  I  was  enabled  to  see  the 
church  of  the  living  God.  His  kingdom  here  on  earth  and  also 
the  church  tr.umphant.yea  all  the  blood  washed  through  which 
had  come  up  through  great  tribulation,  and  had  washed  their 
robes  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and  I 
heard  them  sing  that  new  song  that  no  mortal  tongue  can  sing, 
saymg:  Holy,  Holy,  thrice  Holy  art  Thou.  O  Lord.  God  Al 
mighty."  1 

Dear  children  of  God,  this  seems  like  it  is  too  much  for  a 
poor  sinner  like  me  to  claim,  but  1  trust  that  God  showed  them 
to  me,  and  he  also  made  satan  acknowledge  that  the  people 
that  I  was  then  identified  with,  had  left  the  old  landmarks,  so  i 
began  then  to  inquire  for  the  old  paths,  and  I  am  yet  an  in- 
qu.rer  and  it  is  my  chief  desire  to  walk  in  them.  One  of  the 
apostles  said:  "As  ye  have  received  Christ  Jesus  so  walk  ye  in 
Him, 

Dear  brethren,  I  believe  in  walking  Baptist,  for  we  are 
known  by  our  works,  and  not  by  what  we  say,  for  the  scripture, 
tell  us  by  their  fruits  we  shall  know  them.  While  in  that  con- 
dition, not  able  to  move  hand  nor  foot,  I  promised  the  Lord,  if 
He  would  spare  my  life  I  would  go  home  to  my  people  at 
Bethlehem,  a  Primitive  Baptist  Church,  when  I  got  able,  and  I 
told  my  people,  kindred  and  friends  so.  Will  a  man  lie  in  my 
condition?  The  dear  Lord  took  Hi,  rod  of  chastisement  off  of 
me  restored  me  to  health  and  prosperity,  for  I  recovered  as 
quick  as  it  was  possible  for  a  man  in  my  condition. 

The  fields  were  white,  cotton  all  open,  my  neighbors  had 
gathered  three  bales  of  cotton  andall  my  fodder  for  me,  it  looked 
like  the  cotton  in  the  field  was  ruined.  My  wife  made  me 
some  knee  pads  and  she  and  I  went  to  the  cotton  patch.  I 
hired  what  1  could,  and  we  all  gathered  eight  bales,  had  to  take 
eight  cents  a  pound  for  it,  while  good  cotton  was  bringing   I  I 
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cents.    This  left  me  badly  in  debt,  I  owed  $1  1 20  00          1  j 

A   Ik  JUL  W1"  1,VC      my  ™™*y™  long  as  I  live 

As  I  had  bought  my  land  from  him  ,  owed  hiJ  a  tots oi 

ul  Si  h  7?      u  ,n?  l°  CrC*  he  did  SO'  then  1  offe^  t°  give 
up  all  I  had  for  what  I  owed  him,  (1  was  at  my  father's  house 
at  that  time)  he  never  said  a  word  while  I  was  talking,  so  I  de! 
cided  my  offer  did  not  suit  him  so  !  then  proposed  to  pay  him 
$200  rent,  and  that  was  all  the  proposition  I  could  make  H" 
hensald:      want  to  ask  you  a  question.    Didn't  you  buy  that 
160  ac  es  of  land  m  good  faith?"    I  told  him  I  did.    Then  he 
said:      believe  you;  now  you  believe  me  George,  I  sold  Tt  to 
you  m  good  faith  and    am  in  good  faith  now,  pay  what  you 
can  and  go  on,  you  will  never  have  any  trouble  about  it  as 

wal  to     IP      /  ^  'OSe  *  tha"  take  *  f'°™  " 

want  to  tell  you  i  never  paid  a  debt  so  easy  in  all  my  life 

asked  m  tb  *  ^  ^  ^  ^  38  th°U*h  —  « J  had 
cay  and  fulfiir8110"'  g°ingt0  BetWehem  -^Satur- 

^  so  At  th  V°Ur  ?IOTV°  ,G°d?  Certain,y  1  int«nded  to 
do  so.    At  this  point    the    devil   approached    me,    and  ac- 

people  are  honest,  and  debt-paying  people,  and  will  „ot  have 
confidence  ,n  you,  so  you  had  better  go  to  work  and  pay  yom 
debts  then  go,  they  will  fellowship  you  then."  And  to  this" 
agreed,  yielding  to  his  suggestion,  thus  becoming  the  servan t  o 
sm;  forgetting  the  commands  of  the  dear  Savior,  when  he 
old  His  disciples  to  first  "seek  the  kingdom  of  God  ana  His 

their  pilgrimage  here  in  this  land  of  sorrow. 

chiwThiSkingd°mi3  a,SpiritUal  kingdom  w«ere  Gods  dear 
children  can  meet  together  and  sit  together  in  heavenly  places 
in  Christ  worshiping  God  in  spirit  and  in  truth    for  God 
spirit  and  seeketh  such  to  worshio  Him      J  l  S  3 

spirit  and  in  truth.    Jesus  slid  "       Z  Him  in 

Jesus  said.  1  am  the  way,  the  truth  and  the 
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down  into  the  liquid  grave,  rise  to  a  newness  of  life,  gather 
aro'nd  the  communion  table,  get  down  and  wash  one  anoth- 
er^ fee   do  unto  one  another  as  he  has  commanded  us,  and 

tve  the  example  that  we  should  follow  unt.l  He  comes 
i in  w^out  1  unto  salvation.  If  ye  know  these  things,  W 
py  Ire Te  if  ye  do  them.  The  happiness  comes  to  us  m  doxng 
His  biddings  and  not  merely  in  knowmg  them. 

There  is  but  one  Lord,  one  faith  and  one  baptism;  there  « 

~  Tytrtlllnt  ^SSZ  £ 

™s  U  al,  my  trust,  a«.  my  hope 

Th  grace,  for  it  exalts  Christ  and  crowns  Hun  Lord  of  all 

The  oeopie  1  was  then  identified  with  did  not  preach  that 
The  peop  e  1  w  do  ^  tQ  ob. 

w^'hey  ^^"Ktsthey  would  destroy  the  meaning  of  the 
tmn,thi:  cewhTci     Ae  theme  of  my  song.    This,  dear  Whj 
rL^oTif^o-w^  1W.  the  Mission  Bap.st  and 
home  to  my  people,  the  Primitive  Bapt.st. 


Chapter  2 


I  joined  at  Bethlehem,  Carroll  Co.,  Ga.,  March  *e  23, 
1895,  and  was  baptized  the  next  day  by  Elder  Enoch  Phillips. 
I  said  to  him.  as  we  came  out  of  the  water,  this  is  one  of  the 
brightest  mornings  of  my  life.    I  say  so  now,  this  being  beb- 
ruary  28th,  1914.    I  saw  the  same  light  that  I  saw  on  Thursday 
morning  after  the  third  Sunday  in   August,    1864     It  shmed 
above  the  brightness  of  the  sun,  yea,  I  trust  it  shined  m  my  poor 
heart  and  gave  me  a  knowledge  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  I  hope,  will  shine  on  until  that  perfect  day  when  all 
will  be  light,  joy  and  peace:  and  I  feel  like  it  won't  be  long  un- 
til  the  summons  will  come  to  me,  a  poor  old  afflicted  sinner, 
waiting  for  the  call,  who  has  a  sweet  hope  of  eternal  life  be- 
yond the  grave,  where  I  will  meet  Abraham,  Isaac    and  Jacob 
together  with  all  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord,  there  to  be  with 
our  dear  Savior  in  the  presence  of  God.  our  Father  and  His 
holy  Angels;  to  dwell  with  them  forever  and  ever,  where  there 
will  be  no  more  sorrow,  no  more  sickness,  no  more  trouble,  no 
more  bereavements,  no  more  deaths,  no  more  sad  farewells, 
but  all  will  be  peace,  love,  joy  and  happiness. 

Dear  brethren  when  we  think  of  the  sufferings  of  Christ 
and  that  He  trod  the  wine  press  alone  and  bore  all  the  sins  of 
His  people  in  His  own  body,  and  was  made  to  be  sin  for  us, 
that  we  might  be  made  the  righteousness  of  God  in  Him,  and 
that  it  is  by  His  stripes  we  are  healed.  Oh!  is  not  this  enough 
to  enable  us  to  put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God  and  fight  on, 
pray  on,  suffer  on  and  struggle  on,  for  the  time  will  soon  come 
when  our  captain  will  command  us  to  lay  our  armor  by,  stack 
our  arms  and  come  home  and  join  our  loved  ones  that  have 
already  crossed  over. 


19 


^  Jesus  tells  us  that  in  the  world  we  shall  have  tribulation,  but 
in  Him,  peace;  then  he  says  be  of  good  cheer,  I  have  overcome 
the  world,  yet  I,  a  poor  sinner,  choose  the  world  for  a  long 
while  and  surely  had  tribulations  and  trouble,  and  now  I  will 
try  to  tell  some  of  my  trials  and  troubles  before  joining  the 
church  of  Christ.  While  f  was  serving  sin  as  the  satanic  spirit, 
I  went  to  work  to  pay  my  debts,  and  the  Lord  blessed  my  la- 
bors,  and  I  soon  paid  all  my  debts,  but  that  same  satanic  spirit 
of  gaining  the  things  of  this  world  contracted  other  debts 
and  I  continued  to  serve  him  until  the  year  1888,  when  the 
Lord,  by  His  mighty  power  and  grace,  checked  me  again.  On 
the  3rd  of  November  1888,  the  fire  consumed  about  $2500.00 
worth  of  my  property,  which  was  about  half  I  was  worth,  my 
mother  had  a  stroke  of  paralysis  just  24  days  before  and  was 
very  low  at  that  time,  and  only  lived  25  days  after  the  burning. 

As  I  was  the  executor  of  my  father's  will,  it  became  my  duty 
to  wind  up  the  little  estate  left  by  her  death.    During  this  sore 
trial,  the  enemy  of  truth  said  to  me,  young  man,  go  West,  you 
have  stayed  here  until  your  parents  are  gone,  your  money  gone 
and  you  are  left  here  in  the  world  alone.    This  was  in  harmo- 
ny with  my  feelings,  for  I  felt  like  I  was  all  alone,  and  there  was 
none  like  me,  I  was  all  unholy,  all  undone,  and  almost  if  not 
altogether  unfit  to  live.    I  was  living  at  that  time  at  Bowdon, 
Ga.,  about  2  miles  from  where  I  was  raised.    I  bought  my  fath- 
er's old  homestead,  moved  my  dear  wife  and  little  children  to 
it,  for  I  felt  like  I  would  be  better  satisfied  for  them  to  be  there 
where  I  was  raised.    I  fitted  them  up  to  make  a  little  crop  while 
I  was  gone.    I  fully  realized  by  this  time  that  the  people  I  was 
identified  with,  to-wit:  the  Missionary  Baptist,  had  gone  off  into 
idolatry,  worshiping  the  works  af  men,  such  as  organs,  theologi- 
cal schools,  Sunday  schools,  salaried  preachers,  pound  suppers, 
and  almost  everything  to  get  money  to  help  the  Lord  carry  on 
His  business,  or  save  sinners.    I  didn't  believe  a  word   of  it.  I 
then  thought  of  the  old  Baptist,  it  didn't  take  any  of  these  things 
to  run  or  float  their  old  sh!p,  the  ship  of  Zion,  she  sailed  with- 
out purse  or  scrip.    Here  satan  said:    "There  is  not  but  a  few 
of  them  and  they  are  all  old  people  and  would  all  soon  be  dead 
and  if  you  go  there  you  will  be  left  alone  just  as  you  are  now, 
but  go  West  and  you  will  find  your   people;   a    people  with 
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whom  you  can  enjoy  yourself,  and  live  with. I  took  him  at  his 
word,  bought  me  a  ticket  for  Dallas,  Texas,  and  taking  about 
two  hundred  dollars  in  my  pocket,  boarded  the  train  for  the  far 
West,  Jonah  like,  paid  my  own  fare.  I  landed  the  third  day, 
stept  off  the  cars,  then  breathed  deep,  and  from  my  poor  heart 
thanked  God  for  His  goodness,  and  the  preservation  of  my  life 
while  on  this  journey,  for  I  had  felt  all  the  way  just  like  some- 
thing would  befall  us  to  destroy  me,  for  I  was  fleeing,  as  Jonah 
did,  from  my  impressions,  or  God's  command  to  '"go,  stand  and 
speak  in  the  temple  to  the  people  all  the  words  of  this  life," 
Acts  5,-20,  but  the  same  impression  was  with  me  there,  I 
could  not  get  away  from  it.  Jonah  was  three  days  in  the 
whale;  and  I  was  three  months  in  the  depths  of  darkness,  for 
that  was  the  time  I  stayed  in  Texas,  and  it  was  truly  a  lovely 
state  to  me.  I  had  one  brother  in  the  flesh  living  there,  had 
been  there  20  years. 

I  spent  a  week  or  two  with  him  and  his  family  and  had 
more  pleasure  and  enjoyment  while  there  with  them  and  oth- 
er kindred,  than  I  had  all  the  balance  of  the  three  months  that  I 
was  in  Texas.  I  had  a  sister,  who  went  to  Texas  1  5  years  ago, 
but  she  is  dead,  and  my  brother,  his  wife  and  nearly  all  their 
children  are  dead  now.  After  leaving  brothers*  1  visited  Dallas. 
The  Mission  Baptist  had  nearly  completed  a  very  large  and 
costly  tabernacle  at  that  place,  and  were  making  preparations 
to  entertain  and  take  care  of  the  Southern  Baptist  Convention 
which  was  to  convene  there  the  following  October.  (It  was  then 
in  May.)  While  there  1  met  two  of  their  members.  They  were 
brothers  and  Kentuckians  by  birth,  James  and  George  Alexand- 
er, they  were  refined  and  good  men,  one  of  them  a  deacon. 
George  was  one-armed,  having  lost  one  in  a  gin.  He  was  en- 
gaged in  the  real  estate  business,  and  on  learning  that  I  was  out 
there  prospecting,  tried  to  get  me  a  location.  He  was  very 
wealthy,  worth  nearly  two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  He  and 
his  brother  went  with  me  over  the  town  and  carried  me 
through  their  new  tabernacle.  He  told  me  the  lot  on  which  the 
building  stood,  cost  eighteen  thousand  dollars,  and  the  build- 
ing when  completed  would  cost  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
thousand  dollars,  and  also  told  me  the  cost  of  their  pipe  organ, 
but  I  have  forgotten  the  amount.    He  told  me  what  they  paid 
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their  preacher.  Then  I  asked  him  how  much  mission  money 
they  paid?  He  told  me  and  I  set  down  the  different  amounts, 
and  while  we  were  going  over  the  city  he  showed  me  houses 
and  said:  "I  have  no  idea  the  inmates  of  those  houses  ever 
heard  a  gospel  sermon,"  I  asked  him  if  it  would  not  have  been 
better  to  have  used  part  of  the  money  that  was  used  in  this 
tabernacle  to  build  a  church  house  for  those  poor  people,  and 
send  them  a  preacher,  instead  of  spending  so  much  for  one 
building,  and  sending  the  preachers  to  foreign  nations,  to  which 
he  said:  ''Brother  Burson,  upon  the  honor  of  a  man,  and  Mason, 
I  had  never  thought  of  that." 

I  thought  of  the  message  Jesus  sent  to  John,  saying:  "Go 
and  shew  John  again  those  things  which  ye  do  hear  and  see.,? 
The  bFrhd  receive  their  sight,  and  the  lame  walk,  the  lepers  are 
cleansed,  and  the  deaf  hear,  the  dead  are  raised  up  and  the 
poor  have  the  gospel  preached  to  them.  It  appeared  to  me 
then,  that  it  was  not  the  poor  in  this  world's  goods,  but  the 
poor  in  spirit.  So  I  was  made  to  doubt  whether  my  friend  had 
ever  heard  the  gospel  preached  or  not.  Paul  says:  "I'm  not 
ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ,  for  it  is  the  power  of  God 
unto  salvation  to  every  one  that  believeth."  So  it  is  to  the  be- 
liever, and  we  believe  according  to  the  working  of  His  mighty 
power,  which  He  wrought  in  Christ,  when  He  raised  Him  from 
the  dead.  After  being  delivered  for  our  offenses,  He  rose  for 
our  justifications,  for  it  is  by  His  stripes  we  are  healed,  who  was 
made  to  be  sin  for  us,  that  we  might  be  made  the  righteousness 
of  God  in  Him.  And  because  ye  are  sons,  God  hath  sent  the 
spirit  of  His  Son,  into  your  hearts,  crying,  Abba,  Father.  Peter 
in  addressing  the  strangers  scattered  throughout  the  different 
places  says:  "Elect  according  to  the  fore  knowledge  of  God  the 
Father,  through  sanctification  of  the  spirit,  etc."  So,  dear 
brethren,  having  the  spirit  of  God,  we  are  able  to  worship  God 
in  spirit,  for  God  is  a  spirit  and  seeketh  such  to  worship  Him, 
as  do  worship  Him  in  spirit  and  in  truth,  and  the  scripture  tells 
us,  if  we  have  not  the  spirit  of  Christ,  we  are  none  of  His. 
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Chapter  3 


Paul  when  writing  the  saints  at  Ephesus,  said:  "Blessed  be 
the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  hath  blessed 
us  with  all  spiritual  blessings  in  heavenly  places  in  Christ;  ac- 
cording as  He  hath  chosen  us  in  Him  before  the  foundation  of 
the  world,  that  we  should  be  holy  and  without  blame  before 
Him  in  love.  Having  predestinated  us  unto  the  adoption  of 
children  by  Jesus  Christ  to  Himself,  according  to  the  good 
pleasure  of  His  will,  to  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  His  grace, 
wherein  He  hath  made  us  accepted  in  the  beloved.  In  whom 
we  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  of  sins, 
according  to  the  riches  of  His  grace.  In  whom  also  we  have 
obtained  an  inheritance,  being  predestinated  according  to  the 
purpose  of  Him  who  worketh  all  things  after  the  counsel  of  His 
own  will." 

This  is  the  doctrines  that  the  apostles  preached  ,  the  doc- 
trine that  the  Apostolic  or  Primitive  Baptist  church  has  been 
preaching  ever  since.  1  had  a  great  desire  to  go  to  the  Primi- 
tive Baptist,  but  could  not  afford  to  impose  myself  on  the  Bap- 
tists in  Texas,  for  my  mind  led  me  back  to  Bethlehem,  where  I 
was  raised  and  every  one  knew  me,  knew  how  sinful  I  was,  and 
where  1  promised  the  Lord,  when  I  couldn't  move  hand  nor 
foot,  that  if  He  would  spare  my  life  I  would  go  and  be  content 
if  I  only  had  bread  and  water  to  live  on,  and  do  anything  He 
said  for  me  to  do,  if  it  was  to  sing,  I  would  sing,  if  pray,  I  would 
pray,  if  preach,  I  would  even  try  to  preach,  but  the  question 
came  in  my  mind:  would  they  receive  me  at  Bethlehem?  I  did 
not  believe  they  would,  from  the  fact  that  I  made  my  promise 
to  the  Lord  in  their  presence  and  they  knew  I  failed  to  do 
what  I  told  the  Lord  I  would  do  if  He  would  spare  my  life,  and 
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restore  my  health,  but  I  felt  like  if  they  rejected  me,  I  would  be 
better  satisfied  than  I  was;  and  it  might  be  that  they  would  let 
me  have  a  seat  near  the  members,  for  up  to  that  time  I  had  oc- 
upied  a  back  seat  when  I  would  go  there. 

On  returning  home  I  found  my  little  family  well,  but  I  was 
stall  ,n  debt  for  machinery,  which  I  had  bought,  not  having  it 
all  paid  for  The  old  homestead  was  in  a  dilapidated  con- 
dition.  All  the  buildings  were  in  bad  rapair;  all  had  to  be  built 
anew.  I  had  plenty  good  timber,  so  I  decided  to  buy  a  saw- 
m.11  and  saw  my  timber  and  build  me  a  good  house  and  out 
buildings.  I  collected  what  money  I  had  out  and  I  thought 
when  I  had  completed  all  this  I  would  go  to  the  church.  I  went 
to  work  like  a  hero,  soon  had  all  my  buildings  completed;  then 
needed  to  clear  some  land  and  have  some  ditching  done  The 
Lord  suffered  me  to  go  on  and  blessed  me  in  all  my  under- 
do     *  l°         CXtent  that  '  aCCOmplished  what  I  "ad  set  out  to 

In  the  spring  of  1895  the  23rd  day  of  March.I  went  to  Beth- 
lehem and  heard  Elder  Enoch  Phillips  preach  one  of  the  ablest 
sermons  I  ever  heard,  from  this  text,  "Ye  are  not  your  own,  ye 
are  bought  with  a  price,  etc."    He  preached  an  hour,  then  had 

brother  w'^r!,5  minUlCS-    During  Permission  old 

brother  Jimm.e  Ward  (a  deacon  85  years  old)  and  I  walked 
down  to  the  spring,  the  dear  old  brother  talked  very  sweet  to 
me,  and  while  he  was  talking  to  me,  that  same  satanic  spirit 
attacked  me  again,  and  said;  "you  have  agreed  to  leave  this  to 
he  Lord,  now  what  are  you  going  to  do  if  he  don't  say  go>" 

IZTd  J  v°una7u  ThC  "hurch  Went  int°  conference, 
that  dear  old  Elder,  (that  has  since  crossed  over  the  river) 
prayed  and  ,t  seemed  to  me  that  all  his  prayer  was  for  me  a 
poor  little  hobbling  child  of  God,  if  indeed  I  be  a  child,  for  If  a 
chdd  at  all,  sure  1  am  the  least  of  all.  After  prayer,  read  the 
88th  hymn  in  Lords  selections,  commented  on  it,  and  while 
they  were  singing  the  first  stanza,  (which  reads.) 

"In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways, 

My  journey  I'll  pursue, 

Hinder  me  not  ye  much  loved  saints, 

For  I  must  go  with  you." 
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I  was  there  before  I  knew  it,  I  didn't  know  how  I  got  there 
but  I  was  at  the  clerk's  back  reaching  across  the  table  giving 
brother  Phillips  my  hand.  The  dear  old  brother  broke  down, 
and  couldn't  line  his  hymn  any  farther,  so  he  told  the  brethren 
if  they  could  sing,  just  sing  on,  there  was  not  another  line  sung. 
For  several  minutes  there  was  not  a  word  said,  finally  that  dear 
old  Elder  spoke  and  said:  "There  was  silence  in  heaven  for  the 
space  of  half  an  hour,7'  and  that  is  here.  He  then  told  me  to 
go  on  and  tell  what  I  felt  the  Lord  had  done  for  me.  I  tried  to 
tell  a  part  of  what  I  am  trying  to  write. 

But  dear  brethren  I  failed  to  tell  what  I  wanted  to  tell,  just 
as  I  have  in  writing,  yet  I  suppose  I  told  enough  unless  it  had 
been  better,  for  it  seemed  to  me  I  left  out  all  the  best,  and  I 
have  been  trying  ever  since  to  tell  it,  but  have  never  told  it  to 
my  satisfaction  yet.  When  I  stopped,  he  asked  the  brethren  if 
they  had  any  questions  to  ask  me. 

Brother  Ward  said  he  was  satisfied  and  had  been  for  20 
years,  had  been  looking  for  me  all  that   time    but    had  about 
given  it  up,  thinking  he  would  never  see  it,  but  thank  God,  he 
said:  "I  have  lived  to  see  him  come  home."    He  then  sat  down, 
after  which  old  brother  Jeffery  Y.  Beck  rose  and  said,  "he  had 
been  satisfied  22  or  23  years,  he  didn't  remember  which."  One 
night  at  his  house,  after  threshing  wheat  that  day,  and  having 
eaten  supper,  Brother  Beck,  wife  and  I  took  our  chairs,  went 
out  in  the  yard  in  the  moonlight,  and  sitting  down,  Brother  Beck 
said:  "Brother  Burson  I  want  to  relate  my  experience  to  you."  I 
told  him  to  go  on.    After  telling  of  the  wonderful  works  of  the 
Lord  with  him,  his  wife  said  she  wanted  to  tell  of  her  experi- 
ence, and  began  by  saying,  that  she  was  raised  by  Methodist 
parents;  and  had  no  confidence  in  the  Primitive  Baptist  nor  in 
their  experience  as  they  would  tell  it,  but  when  the  spirit  of  the 
Lord  came  to  her,  and  led  her  about,  as  it  did  Jacob  of  old,  in 
paths  she  had  never  trod  arrd  ways    she    had    never  known, 
taking  her  feet  out  of  the  mire  and    clay,  placing    them  upon 
the  rock  Christ  Jesus,  putting  a  new  song  in  her  mouth,  even 
praises  to  our  God,  from  that  day  until  now  she  had  rather 
hear  God's  little  children  tell  their  experience,  than  anything 
she  ever  heard.    Brother  Beck  then  said,  "Brethren  I  got  evi- 
dences that  night  that  Brother  Burson  had  a  hope  and  have 
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been  satisfied  ever  since,  that  if  I  had  an  experience  of  grace 
he  had  one/'  He  then  sat  down.  Then  Elder  Phillips  asked 
if  anyone  else  had  a  word  or  question  to  ask.  But  no  one 
responded.  Brother  Phillips  knowing  that  I  belonged  to  the 
Masons,  Farmers'  Alliance  and  other  institutions  of  men,  said, 
'if  no  one  else  had  a  question  to  ask,  he  did,*  then  turn- 
ing to  me,  said:  "Brother  Burson  you  know  the  rules  of  the 
Primitive  Baptist  do  you?  we  don't  tolerate  any  of  the  secret 
institutions  of  men."  I  told  him  I  knew  it.  He  then  asked 
me  if  I  was  willing  to  give  them  all  up,  to  which  I  answered, 
if  I  had  not  have  been,  I  never  would  have  come  there,  he 
said  it  looked  like  he  ought  to  have  known  that  without 
asking  that  question.  I  told  him  i  was  glad  he  asked  it,  I 
also  told  him  that  1  had  long  since  learned  that  all  the  secret, 
oath  bound  institutions  of  men  never  had  nor  never  could 
make  a  good  man  out  of  a  bad  one,  nothing  but  the  grace  of 
God  shed  abroad  in  their  hearts  could  do  that. 

On  motion  and  second  I  was  received  into  the  fellowship 
of  the  church  and  it  was  made  manifest  by  giving  me  their 
right  hand,  and  the  next  morning  at  half  past  nine  o'clock,  I 
hope  1  was  buried  with  Christ  in  baptism,  following  His 
example  and  obeying  His  command,  to-wit :  "Arise  and  be  bap- 
tized and  wash  away  your  sins.''  I  was  bowed  down  under 
a  heavy  load  of  sins,  sins  of  disobedience,  but 
there  in  Tallapoosa  river  I  left  my  burden,  being  washed 
away  in  the  channel  of  obedience,  and  I  have  never 
felt  that  load  or  weight  since,  this  being  the  28th  of  Feb- 
ruary, 1914.  I  told  Brother  Phillips  as  we  came  out  of  the  wa- 
ter, it  was  one  of  the  brightest  days  of  my  life,  to  which  he  ex- 
claimed: "Bless  the  Lord  O  my  soul,"  and  often  spake  of  the 
good  that  expression  did  him.  We  went  to  the  house  for 
preaching,  I  was  a  little  late  as  I  had  to  assist  my  dear  wife, 
with  our  little  children,  to  the  house.  Brother  Phillips  was  in 
the  stand  with  his  arms  folded  on  the  stand  waiting  for  me  to 
come.  The  house  was  filled  to  its  seating  capacity,  so  I  went 
in  as  easily  as  I  could,  taking  a  seat  on  the  third  bench  from  the 
front,  where  I  often  thought  1  would  like  to  sit.  After  I  had 
taken  my  seat,  Brother  Phillips  said:  "Brother  Burson  come  to 
the  front  seat,  the  brethren  have  arranged  a  seat  in  front  of  the 
stand  for  you."    I  felt  like  I  never  could  go  there,  I  looked 
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around  and  it  appeared  to  *ie 

I  arose  and  went  up  to  the  trow.  my 
Ward  and  Brother  Beck  was  a  seat  for  me    A  ^ 

-^«SSS£SSi3  be  ashamed  of 
scripture,  Luke  9.  &        ro  be  ashamedt 

could,  but  1  thought  L  would  J*"-  of  what  Broth. 

was  not  ashamed  of  ^T'.^  Jtruly  ashamed  of  my  poor 
er  Phillips  had  preac hed  but  I  was  t    T  f  phmips. 

sinful  and  wayward  hfe.  but  when      got  ^  ^  ^ 

text  came  in  my  mmd  and  1  quoted  rt  a ^  fa  ab(jut 

lesus  who  did  so  much  for  me,  torSe",n*     *        old  peter 

when  he  walked  out  upon  with  his  arms  folded  on 

to  Brother  Phillip,  who  was ,«tandm  wUh  an(J  ^ 

the  stand  just  as  he  was  when  1  came  r  ^ 

tear.  were  running  down  his  *h°c*\  *.     f  me.    1  8aid. 

\hat  everybody  in  the  he 
Brother  Phillips,  close  ^  to  ,ing  a  SOng  and 

"1  want  you  to  close  it.  1  want  ^  me  an<J  i 

want  to  give  you  my  you  their  hand..  Dear 

WhUe0n0rprearUoU  ^  I  couldn't  find  any 
licensing  a  man  to  P»*  ^  among  the  Bap- 

scripture  for  it.  although  it  has  been  ^  ^  ^ 

tist  for  a  long  time.  1  f  J  go  glad  to  hear  you 

tears  ran  down  his  cheeks  and  -  A  ^  -  ^  ^  ^ 

ST^nS."^  the  name  of  licentiate  in  our  mm- 


Then  he  asked  me,  if  the  brethren  were  to  m»V 
fon  to  liberate  you,  would  you  approve  o    iO    Ttol6  li7l 
surely  would.    He  told  me  I  needn't  suffer  any  uneaslne  ™  I 
long  as  he  was  pastor  of  my  church  and  tW  J  T 
deal  of  good,  and  I  told  him  that  I    had    a!   t^k*  T", 
wanted  if  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  was  with  m"   td       7  ' 
Jat  spirit,  the  liberty  from  men   amounted    to    nothW  T 
the  Summer  following,  Mr.  W.  C.  Brock  and  I  wen  tlitt £ 
Vine  Church  to  a  general  meeting  and  on  our  way  spent  h 
night  w,th  Brother  Henry  Wyatt  Reid  and  wife     Next  mo 1 
■ng  I  wanted  to  go  back  and  told  them  so,  but  they  laushedT 
and  told  me  that  I  shouldn't  do  no  such  a  th  ng    I  told  T* 
f  they  would  promise  me  that  they  would  not  tell   nyone  taT 
diT-^T,    \PUbliC'that,WOuId  g°  °"'  and  they  saTd  « 

sented  fo  *      "  m  ^    1  ^ 1  te"  *  -  '  con- 

sented to  go  on     When  we  got  there,  it  appeared  from  the 
horses  and  vehicles  which  were  there,  that  everybody  Tn 
whole  country  was  there.    The  brethren  were  singing  L  "wee! 

lo°enK  nW«hi're  ^  UnbitchinS  OUr  horse,  bre  hTn 

Joe  Kmg,  John  D.  Smith,  George  Daniel  and  Francis  Nix  all 
deacons,  came  to  meet  us  and  took  us  to  the  house  and  when 

r  t     I  d°°r  1  th°Ught  1  WOU,d  take  the  back  seat  but 

the  brethren  wouldn't  let  me,  but  led  me  on  toward  the  stand'  and 
when  we  got  about  half  way  to  the  stand,  I  started  again  to 
ake    s    ,  b     they  objected  again,  and  while  we  were  arguing 
about  where  I  should  sit,  that  dear  old  brother.  Elder  Speight 
heard  us  talking  and  came  to  us.    The  brethren  told  him  £ 
was  he  took  my  hand,  saying:  "I  have  heard  of  him,  but  now 
see  h,m  w.th  my  own  eyes."    He  held  on  to  my  hand  and 
led  me  on  to  the  front  bench  and  there  seated  me  by  the  stand 
hen  took  a  seat  beside  me.    Oh!  how  little,  how  unworthy  / 
felt,  to  be  so  h.gh  y  honored,  I  thought  of  poor  Mephibosheth 
when  Kmg  Darnel  told  him,  "thou  shalt  eat  bread  at  my  table 
continually.      Mephibosheth  bowed  himself,  and  said,  "what  is 
j™"*  that  tbou  shouldest  look  upon  such  a  dead  dog  as 

Elder  Speight,  being  Moderator,  called  upon  the  last  years' 
committee  and  told  them  it  was  time  to  make  arrangements  for 
preaching.    The  arrangements  was  for  Brother  Morgan  Brown 
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to  preach,  followed  by  Brother  George  Burson.  Brother 
Speight  told  us  to  go  up  in  the  stand,  Brother  Brown  went  up 
into  the  stand,  he  was  a  licentiate,  but  I  was  not,  so  I  refused 
to  go;  told  him  I  wasn't  a  preacher,  and  please  excuse  me,  and 
go  on  into  the  stand  yourself,  for  I  am  not  even  liberated.  Then 
he  said:  "If  you  are  not  liberated,  and  that  too  from  high  heav- 
en, you  have  been  misrepresented  by  your  brethren,  and  if  you 
don't  go  in  the  stand  I  will  not." 

Dear  brethren,  this  was  the  worst  shock  of  my  life,  the 
thought  of  me  a  poor  sinner  being  the  cause  of  Elder  R.  T. 
Speight,  not  going  into  the  stand  was  more  than  I  could  en- 
dure, so  I  got  up  and  walked  slowly  up  into  the  stand,  feeling 
as  unworthy  as  any  poor  sinner  ever  felt  and  I  have  never  re- 
covered from  that  feeling  sense  of  unworthiness,  fully  realizing 
my  weakness,  imperfection  and  unrighteousness. 

I  have  always  felt  like  it  was  too  holy  a  place  for  me  to 
occupy,  I  felt  like,  1  imagine  Moses  did  when  the  Lord  told  him 
to  take  his  shoes  off  his  feet,  for  the  ground  where  he  stood 
was  holy  ground.  Now  dear  brethren  if  this  is  not  the  deal- 
ings of  God  with  His  servants,  this  poor  sinner  is  a  stranger  to 
it  I  fael  the  same  unworthiness  and  weakness  in  trying  to 
write,  but  I  have  been  impressed,  about  twenty  years  to 
write  my  experience  and  some  of  my  conflicts  in  life,  yet  with 
these  impressions,  I  have  been  opposed  to  writing,  but  through 
bonds  and  afflictions  I  have  been  made  willing  to  write,  or  rath- 
er have  it  done,  for  I  am  nearly  blind  and  too  feeble  to  write 
myself,  but  my  dear  wife  and  youngest  son  is  writing  for  me. 


Chapter  4 

January  1897,  Hopewell  church  in  Heard  county,  Georgia, 
called  for  my  services,  and  sent  a  committee  to  Bethlehem  to  ask 
for  the  same.  I  told  the  brethren  I  wasn't  a  preacher,  they  said 
I  was  not  the  judge,  the  church  was  the  judge. 

Bethlehem  granted  their  request  and  I  tried  to  beg  off,  but 
dear  old  brother  Phillips  told  me  to  go  on  and  serve  them  to  the 
best  of  my  ability  and  the  Lord  go  with  me,  and  if  any  should  join 
before  I  was  ordained  he  would  baptzie  them  for  me;  I  then  agreed 
to  go,  which  I  did,  and  before  I  was  ordained  one  brother  (J.  H. 
Rogers)  joined  by  experience  and  was  baptized  by  brother  Phillips. 
Hopewell  church,  in  May  1898,  called  for  my  ordination  and  Beth- 
lehem consented  to  do  so,  and  called  a  presbytery  consisting  of  the 
following  brethren  to  wit:  Elders  R.  T.  Speight,  John  D.  Phillips. 
H.  S.  Burson,  W.  P.  Merrell,  and  our  pastor  Eld.  E.  Phillips,  and 
set  Friday  before  the  fourth  Sunday  in  July  for  the  ordination. 
When  the  day  arrived,  Eld.  E.  Phillips  being  the  moderator  of  the 
church,  called  upon  all  the  deacons  present  to  retire  and  make  ar- 
rangements for  preaching,  they  did  so,  and  soon  returned  and 
made  their  report  to  brother  Phillips.  Then  he  made  the  an- 
nouncement that  brother  Burson  was  to  preach  followed  by  bro- 
ther Speight.  I  was  very  well  pleased  with  the  arrangements,  only 
I  thought  brother  Speight  ought  to  preach  first  and  brother  Burson 
follow.  After  making  the  announcement,  brother  Phillips  said: 
"Brethren  you  didn't  say  which  brother  Burson,''  brother  George 
Burson  was  the  answer.  That  was  a  shock,  like  a  thunder  boldt  to 
me.  Brother  Phillips  said:  "Brethren  you  have  heard  the  an- 
nouncement, now  you  brethren  that  are  to  preach  go  up  into  the 
Stand  and  the  balance  of  us  will  sit  down  here/'  It  seemed  that 
it  was  more  than  I  could  bear,  for  I  never  once  thought  that  I 
would  be  called  upon  to  preach  my  own  funeral,  for  it  did  seem  to 
me  that  that  was  what  I  was  called  upon  to  do.  If  I  had  been  con- 
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femned  to  death,  and  ordered  to  step  upon  the  gallows  the  cross 

and  said :  "Go  on  brother  Burson."  I  opened  the  table  at  the 
prayers  of  the  Pharisee  and  Publican,  I  then  tnrned  to  the  380th 
hymn  in  Loyd  hymn  book,  which  reads: 

"I  am  a  stranger  here  below, 
And  what  I  am  'tis  hard  to  know ; 
I  am  so  vile,  so  prone  to  sin, 
I  fear  that  I'm  not  born  again." 
After  singing  1  called  on  Elder  H.  S.  Burson  to  pray  for 
U8  and  iecially  for  poor  me   and  I  felt  like 
brother  prayed  as  Elijah  did  when  he  called  upon  the  Lord  to 
send  fire  down  ftom  heaven  to  consume  his  offering,  1  felt  that 
Tat  burden  or  weight  that  was  bearing  so  heavily  upon  me, 
Xing  away,  and  when  he  closed  his  prayer  I   rose  feeling  as 
EEL  tf  1  had  never  been  burdened,  then  I  read  the  payers  of 
he  Pha  isee  and  Publican,  using  them  as  a  te*.  tried  in  my 
weak  way  to  show  the  difference  between  the  spirit  of  Christ 
and  that  of  anti-Christ. 

The  spirit  of  anti-Christ  as  manifested  in  the  P^see  who 
stood  and  prayed  thus  with  himself:  "God  I  thank  Thee,  that  I 
aTnot  as  other  men  are.  estortioners.unjust  adulterers,  or  even 
asAis  Publican.    I  fast  twice  in  the  week.  1  give  tithes  of  al 
hat    possess."    And  the  Publican,  standing  afar  off.  would  no 
•ft  up  so  much  as  his  eyes  unto  heaven,  but  smote  upon  Jus 
breast  saying:  "God.  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner.     Jesus  said. 
"This  man  went  down  to  his  house  justified  father  than  the 
other." 

1  felt  to  have  fellowship  for  that  poor  Publican,  had  no 
righteousness  of  my  own  to  plead  but  trusted  alone  in  a ^right- 
eousness  of  a  crucified  and  risen  Savior.  I  consumed  about  45 
rmnutes  in  trying  to  show  the  difference  in  the  workings  of 
re  sSt  ofChrfstandthatof  anti-Christ,  the  one  humilating 
^d  humbling  us.  while  the  other  exaks  and  puffeth js  ^ 
When  I  closed.  Brother  Speight  got  up  and  said,  he  had  been 
ZiZ  to  preach  62  or  3  years,  but  in  all  his  life  had  never  used 
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that  as  a  text,  neither  had  he  heard  it  used  before,  but  did  not 
see  how  he  had  got  along  thus  far  without  it,  and  if  the  brethren 
and  sisters  would  bear  with  him  a  few  minutes,  he  would  talk 
from  the  same  scripture,  and  I  think  he  did  some  of  as  good 
preaching  as  I  ever  heard.  I  felt  like  if  I  didn't  do  justice  to 
the  text,  that  he  surely  did. 

When  Brother  Speight  closed,  had  an  hours  intermission, 
the  church  then  met  in  conference,  took  up  the  reference  and 
agreed  to  proceed  with  the  ordination.  The  Elders  then  or- 
ganized into  a  presbytery  by  electing  Elder  R.  T.  Speight,  Mod- 
erator. 

Brother  Speight  then  informed  the  church  that  they  were 
organized  and  ready  to  proceed  to  business,  whereupon,  the 
church  elected  J.  W.  Lee  as  mouth  for  them,  then  Elder  W.  P. 
Merrill  examined  the  church,  Brother  Lee  giving  them  satisfac- 
tion, then  Elder  John  D.  Phillips  proceeded  to  examine  your 
poor,  unworthy  servant  on  his  experience  and  call  to  the  min- 
istry, also  on  the  articles  of  our  faith,  the  presbytery  being  sat- 
isfied, proceeded  to  lay  hands  on  my  poor  unworthy  self  and 
Elder  H.  S.  Burson  ofiered  the  ordination  prayer.  Elder  E. 
Phillips  gave  the  charge,  and  Elder  R.  T.  Speight  selected  a 
hymn,  and  after  some  very  appropriate  remarks,  sang  the 
hymn  and  extended  the  right  hand  of  fellowship.  After  which 
the  benediction  was  pronounced,  and  all  returned  to  our 
homes.  This  closed  the  most  solemn  days  work  of  this  poor 
old  sinner's  life,  and  if  not  deceived  in  my  poor  heart,  I  yet  feel 
the  solemnity  of  that  days  work  and  will  feel  it  as  long  as  I  live, 
and  keep  my  right  mind,  which  I  trust  I  will  do,  and  be  able, 
even  on  my  death  bed,  to  sing  the  sweet  song: 

"A  story  most  lovely  I'll  tell 
Of  Jesus  (O  won-drous  surprise) 
He  suffered  the  torments  of  hell, 
That  sinners,  vile  sinners  might  rise. 

He  left  His  exalted  abode, 
When  man  by  transgression  was  lost, 
Appeasing  the  wrath  of  a  God; 
He  shed  forth  His  blood  as  t^e  cost 
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O  did  my  dear  Jesus  thus  bleed, 
And  pity  a  ruined,  lost  race? 
O  whence  did  such  mercy  proceed, 
Such  boundless  compassion  and  grace? 
His  body  bore  anguish  and  pain, 
His  spirit  most  sunk  with  the  load, 
A  short  time  before  He  was  slain, 
His  sweat  was  as  great  drops  of  blood. 

Yes  dear  brethren  on  that  doleful  night  of  the  betrayal, 
while  He  was  in  the  garden  of  Gethsemane,  and  there  bowed 
down  as  a  cart  loaded  with  many  sheaves,  carrying  all  the  sins 
of  His  bride,  taking  them  in  His  own  body  that  they  might 
pierce  Him  on  the  cross,  thereby  redeeming  her  to  Himself  that 
He  might  present  her  to  His  Father  as  a  chaste  virgin,  having 
cleansed  her  from  all  her  sins  and  purified  her  unto  himself. 

Dear  children  of  God,  think  of  the  agony  and  sufferings  of 
the  Son  of  God,  on  that  doleful  night  while  praying  to  His  Fath- 
er, saying:  "If  it  be  possible  let  this  cup  pass,  but  not  My  will 
Thine  be  done."  Bearing  all  this  suffering  alone,  no  one  to 
help  Him  or  even  share  His  sufferings,  even  His  disciples  could 
not  keep  awake  and  watch  while  He  went  a  short  distance 
from  them  to  pray.  After  returning  and  finding  them  asleep 
for  the  third  time,  He  told  them  to  sleep  on,  for,  he  said:  "The 
spirit  is  willing,  but  the  flesh  is  weak.'*  Paul  realized  that  fact, 
when  he  said,  he  had  no  confidence  in  the  flesh;  also  when  he 
said,  in  him,  that  is  in  his  flesh  dwelt  no  good  thing,  for  when 
he  would  do  good  evil  was  present  with  him,  so  he  said:  "For 
the  good  that  I  would  do  not;  but  the  evil  which  I  would  not, 
that  I  do." 

This  dear  brethren  brings  me  into  fellowship  with  Paul, 
for  I  have  the  same  experience,  and  fully  realize  that  in  my 
flesh  dwelleth  no  good  thing  for,  "to  will  is  present  with  me; 
but  how  to  perform  that  which  is  good,  I  find  not." 

I  was  soon  called  to  the  care  of  other  churches,  and  have 
been  serving  from  three  to  four  churches  from  the  time  I  was 
ordained  until  now.  I  served  Hopewell  Church  eight  years, 
and  baptized  from  5  to  25  annually  into  the  fellowship  of  that 
dear  old  church.  I  have  never  kept  any  record  of  my  baptisms, 
nor  marriages,  but  I  have  married  many  couples,  and  all  white 
but  one  couple.  Have  baptized  many  in  other  churches  in 
Heard,  Carroll,  Haralson  and  Polk  counties.  I  don't  know  of 
but  two  that  I  baptized,  that  stands  excluded  from  the  church, 
and  not  a  single  one  that  I  married  that  has  sued  for  a  divorce, 
for  which,  if  not  deceived  in  my  poor  heart,  I  desire  to  thank, 
praise  and  adore  the  God  of  my  salvation,  for  such  wonderful 
blessings,  and  can  say,  of  a  truth,  it  is  by  the  grace  of  God  I  am 


37 


what  I  am,  for  He  has  blessed  me  in  all  my  labors,  both  spiritu- 
al and  temporal,  and  feel  tonight  that  the  Lord  is  good,  yet 
when  I  look  back  over  my  past  life,  it  seems  that  my  lot  has 
been  a  hard  one,  I  have  never  served  a  little  church  but  what 
it  seemed  to  be  a  waste  place  in  Zion  when  I  took  charge  of  it, 
but  1  have  always  tried  to  preach  peace,  preach:  "Jesus,  the 
way,  the  truth  and  the  life,"  "Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any 
other  for  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among 
men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved.*'  Jesus  says,  that:  "Men  love 
darkness  rather  than  light,  because  their  deeds  were  evil."  And 
again  he  said:  "Ye  will  not  come  to  me  that  ye  might  have  life.5' 
Again  he  says:  "No  man  can  come  to  me,  except  the  Father 
which  hath  sent  me,  draw  Him:  and  I  will  raise  him  up  at  the 
last  day."  This  is  the  doctrine  I  have  tried  to  preach,  the  doc- 
trines that  Jesus  preached,  the  doctrines  of  God,  our  Savior. 

Dear  brethren,  in  my  sore  afflictions,  feeling  that  soon  I 
will  lay  my  armor  by  and  bid  farewell  to  all  below,  1  am  made 
to  inquire  of  the  Lord  and  ask  this  question:  am  I  deceived  in 
all  this?  and  if  so,  O  Lord,  teach  me  the  truth.  Then  these 
scriptures  would  come  to  my  mind,  "By  grace  are  ye  saved, 
through  faith;  and  that  not  of  yourselves;  it  is  the  gift  of  God; 
not  of  works  lest  any  man  should  boast."  Again  the  apostle 
says:  "And  if  by  grace,  then  is  it  no  more  of  works;  otherwise 
grace  is  no  more  grace.  But  if  it  be  of  works,  then  is  it  no 
more  grace;  otherwise  work  is  no  more  work." 

So  dear  brethren,  this  morning,  the  2nd  day  of  March,  1914, 
I  am  as  strong  in  the  faith  of  God's  elect  as  1  ever  was;  and  as 
determined  to  earnestly  contend  for  the  faith  that  was  once  de- 
livered to  the  saints,  so  long  as  1  live  in  this  world.  This  is 
what  I  have  been  trying  to  do  ever  since  1  was  called  to  the  ser- 
vice of  Hopewell  Church,  and  I  feel  the  dear  Lord  has  been 
good  to  poor  me,  and  blessed  my  labors  in  all  the  little  churches 
that  I  have  tried  to  serve,  for  1  trust  and  believe  that  each  little 
church  has  been  kept  by  the  power  of  God,  in  peace  and  love, 
and  no  serious  trouble  has  ever  made  its  inroads  in  their  camps, 
and  my  prayers  is  that  God  will  keep  them  together  with  all  his 
poor'and  afflicted  little  ones,  in  the  bonds  of  peace  and  love. 

I  well  remember  the  first  person  that  I  was  called  upon  to 
baptize.  It  was  an  old  brother  of  71  years.  He  joined  the 
Methodist  at  the  age  of  20,  stayed  with  them  21  years  and 
preached  for  them  20  years,  became  dissatisfied  with  his  bap- 
tism and  then  went  to  the  Missionaries,  where  my  father  was 
pastor  and  father  baptized  him  into  the  fellowship  of  that 
church.  Soon  after  he  was  ordained  to  the  ministry  by  my 
father  and  others;  preached  and  served  churches  for  them, 
baptized  and  administered  the  Lord's  Supper,  as  he  thought, 
but  stopped  there,  for  washing  feet  is  a  thing  of  the  past  with 
the  modern  Missionary. 
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Chapter  5 

My  father  was  an  unbeliever  in  foot  washing,  but  in  doc- 
trine he  was  sound,  fully  endorsed  particular  election,  pre- 
destination and  the  final  preservation  of  the  saints  by  grace. 
He  and  1  never  differed  on  doctrine,  but  always  differed  on 
practice.  That  dear  old  brother  after  spending  nearly  all  his 
natural  life  in  Babylon,  was  enabled  to  see  the  church  of 
Christ,  and  was  given  grace  to  deny  himself,  take  up  his  cross, 
and  come  home  to  the  little  church  that  first  called  for  my  ser- 
vices and  my  ordination;  and  was  received  upon  his  experience 
and  was  baptized  by  this  poor  unworthy  sinner. 

Now  dear  brethren  my  mind  goes  back  nearly  a  hundred 
years,  to  the  worst  evil  that  ever  befell  the  baptist  family,  when 
the  foreign  mission  spirit  entered  our  ranks,  leading  disciples 
away  with  it,  tearing  up  and  destroying  their  peace  and  fellow- 
ship. 

Dear  Brethren,  in  Mathew  24.  1  1-12  you  will  find  the  fol- 
lowing: And  many  false  Prophets  shall  rise,  and  shall  deceive 
many,  and  because  iniquity  shall  abound,  the  love  of  many 
shall  wax  cold.  >  The  above  scripture  was  surely  fulfilled  then, 
and  has  been  a  snare  to  God's  little  children  ever  since.  Catch- 
ing many,  yea  many!  in  its  web,  and  leading  them  into  captiv- 
ity. 1  know  whereof  I  speak.  The  baptists  were  divided,  one 
wing  of  them  going  off  after  the  things  of  the  world,  leaving  the 
doctrine  of  God  our  Savior  and  the  Apostolic  practice;  Leaving 
the  old  paths  and  have  turned  unto  fables;  teaching  for  doc- 
trine the  commandments  of  men;  taking  into  their  fellowship 
all  the  institutions  of  men,  and  have  traveled  that  broad  way 
and  entered  that  wide  gate  which  led  them  to  their  destruction, 
destroying  their  identity  as  the  church  of  Christ  and  the  sweet 
fellowship  and  communion  of  the  Zion  of  the  living  God 
And  today  they  are  in  bondage  with  their  children,  being  heavl 
ily  burdened  with  taxes  to  support  and  keep  up  their  institu- 
tions such  as  foreign  mission,  salaried  preachers,  Theological 
schools,  Sunday  schools,  tract  societies  and  many  other  things 
which  the  carnal  mind  hath  devised.  All  these  institutions 
call  for  money  and  the  Apostle  Paul  says:  "The  love  of  money 
is  the  root  of  all  evil  Money  is  the  motor  power  of  the  mis- 
sion machinery,  and  as  the  mission  expands  or  increases  it 
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i  „,  money  so  you  can  readily  see,  that  it  is  i 

takes  more  power  or  J  whom  they  have  captivated 

list  family,  over  one  hundred  years  ago ^  ^f  mind, 

ship  with  the  untruitrui  wui*.  unbelievers,  but  ear- 

world,  and  was  not  unequal^ ^  to  the 

nest  y  in  the  Lord  and  had 

SamtST^ce  in  thfflesh!but  when  that  spirit  invaded  the 
no  confid ence  in  the  Hesh  disciples  away   from  the 

camps  of  the  Baptist,  i  :dfew  m  /j  d  hem  into  the  rich  and 

?Tt\Z i  oTcarntlity     Fed  and  nourished  by  the  spirit  o 
fertile  fields  ot  carnaiuy.    i        _ieaaureg  more  than  lovers  of 

fr?^2Z%^G!^&  deny  the  power 
Ph^fStt^crSures  tel.  -  from  such  —  and 
that  is  what  the  orderly  part  did,  and  today ^the .  ^  ^ 
the  Primitive  or  original  BaDf^'an^n°   no  fellowship  for 
cret  orders  and  mstituti, th°  doctrine  of  God 

the  unfruitful  7°rk^£ XdpUs  taught  it,  preaching  that 
our  Savior,  as  Jesus  and  H.s  *»"P«  '  »  |  d  through 

salvation  is  of  the  Lord,  and lit.  s  by grace  ye  ar  q{ 
faith  and  that  not  of  yourselves,  it  is  the  girt  o 

works,  lest  any  man  should  boast. 

Jesus  in  His  prayer  ^fg^^^TSSA 
Him  Oesus)  Power  over  all  t fleshy  ha  Me  s^  g  ^ 

life  to  as  many  as  Thou  hast  give"  ™m-  t,ue  God,  and  Jesus 
nal.  that  they  might  know  ^MJ^  "All  things 
Christ  whom  Thou  hast  sent  Again  Jesus  m *  ^  ^ 
are  delivered  unto  Me .of  ^  man  the  Fafher,  save 

Son,  but  the  Father:  neither  Knowetn  a  y  ^ 

?het°ti:st  p-ched^  B-tl> 

preached  it,  and  the  BapUst  that      ^     -  ^ 

SchTe^s  told  His  dUcipfes  He  would  build  and  the  Gates  of 

hell  should  not  prevail  against  it.  , 

jrj  the  Primitive  Baptist  have,  as  a 
Now  dear  childre n  of  G od.  t\  e  rr ™t  P 

church,  ever  maintained  that  high  and I  exa  p 

Jesus  has  placed  *em  above  Ae  thmgs  oMh  s  w  .mounta;n 

5  ^.i£^*S$^" the  top  of  themoun' 
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tains,  and  shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills."  Isaiah  2,-2.  And 
David  tells  us:  "This  is  the  hill  which  God  desireth  to  dwell  in; 
yea,  the  Lord  will  dwell  in  it  forever.' '    Ps.  68.-16. 

Why?  O  why  will  any  of  God's  children  leave  that  high 
and  holy  hill,  where  God  has  established  His  name,  and  where 
He  makes  His  abode;  going  down  into  the  dark  valley  of  doubt, 
fear  and  death,  and  yield  themselves  servants  to  sin,  fullfilling 
the  desires  of  the  carnal  mind  and  of  the  flesh.  Yet  many  of 
God's  children  do  this,  and  pierce  themselves  through  with 
many  sorrows? 

The  old  Baptist  as  the  church  of  Christ  is  sound  in  faith, 
but  often  comes  short  in  practice,  I  know  it  is  not  agreeable 
with  our  carnal  nature  to  be  told  of  our  faults,  neither  is  it  pleas- 
ant to  me,  to  tell  you,  but  I  do  feel  that  it  is  needful  for  the 
good  and  the  welfare  of  the  dear  children  of  God,  I  believe  I 
have  shown  by  the  scriptures,  that  the  Missionary  Baptist  have 
lost  their  identity  as  the  Church  of  Christ,  by  denying  both  the 
faith  and  practice  of  the  apostolic . church,  and  Jesus  says:  "He 
that  denieth  Me  before  men,  him  will  I  also  deny  before  My 
Father  which  is  in  heaven,''  and  I  believe  He  did  that  and  has 
removed  the  candlestick  out  of  his  place. 

The  Primitive  Baptist  are  like  their  type,  often  walk  in  for- 
bidden paths,  neglect  many  duties  which  the  Lord  has  enjoined 
upon  us,  and  some  of  these  duties,  I  want  to  stir  up  your  pure 
minds  upon.  As  I  have  before  stated  Mission  Baptist  preach 
for  money,  and  it  takes  money  to  run  all  their  business,  therefore 
the  Primitive  Baptist  took  the  other  extreme  to  a  great  extent, 
while  it  don't  take  money  to  carry  on  the  work  of  Christ  in 
building  His  church,  yet  we  are  commanded  to  contribute  to 
the  necessities  of  the  saints  as  God  has  prospered  us,  and  have 
neglected  to  administer  of  their  carnal  things  to  the  poor  old 
servant,  who  goes  through  heat  and  cold,  often  leaving  his  dear 
family  destitute  of  many  of  the  comforts  of  life,  and  sad  to  say, 
sometimes  not  even  having  a  sufficiency  of  the  necessaries  of 
life,  being  tempted  almost  to  the  point  of  turning  back,  feeling 
that  his  labors  are  worthless  and  not  appreciated,  or  the  breth- 
ren would  do  moreHoward  helping  him  along  with  his  heavy 
burdens.  Yet  he  must  go  on,  for  necessity  is  laid  upon  him, 
Jesus,  the  captain  of  our  salvation,  tells  him  to  go  stand  and 
speak  to  the  people  in  the  temple  all  the  words  of  this  life,  and 
to  feed  the  flock  of  God  which  He  has  purchased  wilh  His 
blood.  Sowing  unto  you  spiritual  things,  "is  it  a  great  thing  if 
we  shall  reap  your  carnal  things,  nevertheless  we  have  not  used 
this  power;  but  suffer  all  things,  lest  we  should  hinder  the  work 
of  Christ?'' 


37 


The  above  is  the  language  of  Paul,  and  the  Father  says : 
"Do  ye  not  know  that  they  which  minister  about  holy  things 
live  of  things  of  the  temple?  and  they  which  wait  at  the  altar  are 

partakers  at  the  altar? 

Even  so  hath  the  Lord  ordained  that  they  which  preach 
the  gospel  should  live  of  the  gospel:  But  I  have  used  none  of 
these  things;  neither  have  I  written  these  things,  that  it  should 
be  so  done  unto  Me." 

Dear  brethren  I  can  adopt  the  language  of  that  faithful  old 
servant,  and  say  neither  have  I  written  these  things  that  it 
should  be  so  done  unto  me,  for  the  Lord  has  blessed  me  with 
plenty  of  this  world's  goods  to  do  me  while  I  live  on  this  earth 
and  leave  my  dear  wife  and  all  my  children  each  a  good  home. 

Dear  brethren  I  feel  so  bad,  and  my  heart  condemns  me, 
and  John  tells  us:  "'If  our  hearts  condemn  us,  God  is  greater 
than  our  heart,  and  knoweth  all  things"  I  feel  condemned  be- 
cause I  have  failed  to  preach  duty  as  I  should,  fearing  some 
would  say:  "He  is  preaching  for  money."  And  again  if  you 
will  read  the  first  seven  verses  of  the  sixth  chapter  of  the  Acts, 
you  will  find  that  the  Grecians  murmured  against  the  Hebrews, 
because  their  widows  were  neglected  in  the  daily  ministration, 
and  the  twelve  told  the  multitude  of  the  disciples,  "it  is  not 
reason  that  we  (the  twelve)  should  leave  the  word  of  God,  and 
serve  tables,  but  told  them  to  look  ye  out  among  you,  serve 
men  of  honest  report,  full  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  etc." 

Now  dear  brethren,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  deacon  to  look  af- 
ter the  poor  widows  and  the  needy  of  the  church,  and  to  our 
shame  this  duty  has  been  greatly  neglected,  even  here  in  the 
good  old  county  of  Carroll,  while  we  have  some  good  faithful 
deacons,  filling  the  apostolic  requirement,  yet  we  have  many 
who  seem  to  think  all  they  are  required  to  do,  is  to  pass  around 
the  bread  and  the  wine,  and  sit  in  judgement  upon  what  the 
poor  servant  of  God  is  trying  to  preach.  Some  of  our  poor 
old  widows  have  been  forced,  through  necessity,  to  go  to  the 
poor  farm,  not  having  any  means  of  support,  and  not  able  to 
work.  Brethren  isn't  this  a  shame  upon  us  and  a  disgrace  to  the 
grand  old  church  of  Christ?  I  have  been  called  upon  to  assist 
in  the  ordinations  of  quite  a  number  of  deacons,  and  tried  to 
preach  many  ordination  sermons,  and  have  remarked  from  the 
sacred  stand,  that  we  had  some  deacons  in  this  country  that 
had  barrels  of  corn  in  their  cribs  at  gathering  time,  nearly 
ruined  by  rats  and  other  pests,  while  they  were  surrounded  by 
poor  old  servants,  and  poor  widows  in  a  destitute  condition; 
dear  brethren  this  ought  not  to  be  so.  Dear  brethren,  awake 
thou,  that  sleepest,  and  rise  from  the  dead,  and  Christ  will  give 
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the  light,  be  ye  doers  of  the  word  and  not  hearers  only  show 
ing  your  faith  by  your  works.    John  m  3.-18.  says:     My  little 
children,  let  us  not  love  in  word,  neither  in  tongue;  but  indeed 
and  in  truth."    Sn  the  1  7th  verse  he  said:    But  whoso  hath  this 
world's  good,  and  seeth  his  brother  have  need  and  shutteth  up 
his  bowels  of  compassion  from  him,  how  dwelleth  the  love  ot 
God  in  him?"    Again  dear  brethren  some  of  our  people  that  is 
some  of  the  Primitive  Baptist,  for  fear  they  will  be  like  the 
Mission  Baptist  are  not  willing  for  the  brethren  to  have  more 
than  three  days  meeting  in  succession  even  if  God  is  blessing 
them  and  adding  to  them  daily:  also  thmk  a  member  ought  not 
to  be  received  in  to  the  church  only   when    in    their  regular 
monthly  conference;  also  neglecting  that  solemn    yet  blessed 
duty  and  privilege  of  meeting  at  the  house  of  God,  in  prayer, 
praying  with  and  for  one  another,  forgetting  the  scriptures  that 
was  written  for  our  learning,  where  it  tells  us  that    1  hey  (the 
apostles)  continuing  daily  with  one  accord  in  the  temple,  and 
breaking  bread  from  house  to  house,  did  eat  their  meat  with 
gladness  and  singleness  of  heart,  praising  God  and  having  ta- 
vor  with  all  the  people.    And  the  Lord  added  to  the  church 
daily  such  as  should  be  saved.''    Acts  2nd;  ^6  and  47th. 

Dear  brethren  this  is  all  wrong,  we  should  not  leave  the 
apostolic  practice,  and  discard  the  things  that  is  to  our  highest 
interest,  because  someone  else  abuses  them;  for  Jesus^tells  us, 
"if  ye  know  these  things,  happy  are  ye  if  ye  do  them  so  the 
happiness  comes  in  doing,  and  not  in  knowing.  So  dear  breth- 
ren as  I  love  you  and  love  the  cause  you  have  espoused  the 
Zio'n  of  our  God,  let  me  admonish  you  to  walk  worthy  or  the 
vocation  wherewith  ye  are  called,'  with  all  lowliness  and  meek- 
ness, with  long  suffering,  forebearing  one  another  in  love;  en- 
deavoring to  keep  the  unity  of  the  spirit  in  the  bond  ot  peace. 
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Chapter  6 

Dear  brethren,  sisters,  friends,  and  dear  wife  and  children, 
I  am  leaving  off  many  things  I  would  like  to  speak  of,  but  fearing 
I  would  make  this  sketch  too  lengthy,  however  I  may  have  more 
to  say  of  my  spiritual  conflicts  before  I  close  in  which  I  desire  to 
give  you  some  of  my  sore  trials  in  this  natural  life. 

The  27th  of  last  December,  was  10  years  ago,  the  angel  of 
death  visited  my  happy  home,  summoned  my  dear  wife  to  her 
long  and  eternal  home,  leaving  me  with  a  broken  and  bleeding 
heart,  and  eight  children  without  a  mother  to  advise  them  or 
comfort  them  in  their  troubles,  or  wipe  the  tears  from  their  little 
eyes,  and  I,  a  poor  sinner  was  left  without  a  helpmeet,  no  loving 
companion  to  comfort  me  and  help  me  bear  the  burdens  of 
life,  nor  speak  a  word  of  comfort  when  I  was  cast  down.  As 
I  have  said  before,  she  was  as  good  a  woman  as  ever  lived.  She 
was  truly  a  helpmeet  indeed.  Elder  J.  C.  McGarity  preached 
her  funeral  from  this  text:  4 'And  we  know  thot  all  things  work 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God,  to  them  who  are  the 
called  according  to  His  purpose."  Romans  8.-28.  He  started 
by  saying:  "I  believe  that  Brother  Burson  is  one  of  them.  I  have 
boarded  the  greater  part  of  three  years  at  his  house;  I  know 
Brother  Burson  and  his  family  nearly  as  well  as  I  do  my  own 
family,  I  have  known  Brother  Burson's  brethren  and  friends  to 
come  to  his  house  at  the  dead  hours  of  night  and  his  good  wife 
would  get  up  and  fix  them  something  to  eat,  she  never  was  too 
tired  to  wait  upon  his  brethren  and  always  without  a  murmur. 
Sister  Burson  never  joined  the  Primitive  Baptist  but  she  lived  it 
while  many  of  us  have  joined  the  Baptist  but  do  not  live  it." 
That  expression  astonished  me,  for  I  thought,  and  still  think  that 
Brother  McGarity  come  so  near  living  his  profession  as  any  per- 
son I  ever  knew,  although  it  seemed  to  hurt  him  the  worst,  to 
bear  the  reproaches  of  a  minister  of  Jesus,  of  any  man  I  ever  saw 
that  I  thought  it  hurt  worse  than  it  did  poor  me.  After  brother 
McGarity  closed  we  laid  her  body  to  rest  in  the  cemetery  at  Talla- 
poosa church,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  concourse  of  sorrowing  re- 
latives and  friends,  all  her  children  were  present,  none  of  them 
had  ever  left  us,  while  some  had  married,  they  lived  in  calling 
distance  of  our  house,  After  the  benediction  we  all  separated 
each  going  home,  but  Sallie  my  dear  wife  could  not  go  home 
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with  me  and  our  dear  children,  but  I  had  to  say  with  a  broken 
heart,  farewell  Sallie,  farewell  my  dear  companion  till  we  meet  in 
heaven,  where  we  will  never  part  again.  I  realized  that  I  did  all 
I  could  for  her,  and  our  good  neighbors  did  the  same,  also  Mer 
physician  had  exhausted  his  skill,  but  still  I  would  think  of  many 
things  I  could  have  done.  But  she  was  too  good  to  stay  here  lon- 
ger, her  cup  of  sufferings,  though  bitter  like  her  dear  Lord's  was 
rilled  up,  and  Jeeus  said  it  was  enough.  You  have  been  faithful 
over  a  few  things  in  yonder  world,  so  come  up  higher  and  I  will 
make  you  ruler  over  many  things.  Oh!  glorious  thought!  oh 
happy  thought !  for  her  dear  old  husband  >  children,  grandchil- 
dren, neighbors  and  neighbors'  children. 

I  am  satisfied  she  never  had  an  enemy  in  this  lower  world 
but  a  true  and  faithful  friend  in  the  upper  and  better  world,  who 
sticketh  closer  than  a  brother.  She  died  while  asleep  in  my  arms, 
did'nt  seem  to  suffer  any  of  the  agonies  of  death,  she  closed  her 
own  eyes  and  fell  asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep,  from  which  none 
ever  wake  to  weep,  waiting  for  the  second  coming  of  the  Lord, 
when  He  will  come  without  sin  unto  salvation,  to  take  al]  the 
redeemed  family  home  to  his  father  where  they  will  ever  be  with 
Him  in  glory.  We  lived  together  35  years  before  her  summons 
came.  Our  home  was  truly  a  home  to  me,  for  she  made  home 
sweet.  We  had  twelve  children  born  to  us,  eight  boys  and  four 
girls,  four,  two  boys  and  two  girls  preceeding  her  to  the  better 
land.  All  four  were  large  fat  healthy  looking  babies  but  they  all 
died  in  infancy  under  three  months  of  age.  Today  they  are  safe- 
ly housed  with  their  dear  mother  in  heaven,  where  I  hope  soon  to 
be.  She  had  been  a  sufferer  with  heart  dropsy  nearly  25  years 
being  52  years  old  when  it  took  her  away. 

Dear  children  of  God  this  has  been  the  saddest  period  of  my 
life  and  I  desire  that  you  remember  me  in  your  prayers  that  I 
may  hold  out  faithful  to  the  end,  then  I'll  praise  him  as  I  ought. 
After  my  dear  wife  was  gone,  I  realized  that  the  burdens  of  life 
were  doubled  on  me,  also  the  responsibility  and  I  didnt  see  how 
I  could  get  along,  although  both  my  girls  were  single  and  with 
me,  Ada,  the  oldest  being  25  years  old  and  having  been  trained 
for  housekeeping  from  childhood.  Belle,  the  younger,  being  M 
years  old  was  also  very  well  prepared  for  keeping  house,  as  far  as 
keeping  house,  and  keeping  my  clothes  in  order  they  did  that, 
but  there  was  no  mother  there.  Oh !  how  sad  and  lonely,  it  seem- 
ed that  it  was  more  than  I  could  bear,  I  couldn't  be  away  from 
home  much  at  nights,  so  had  t:>  give  up  my  first  charge,  the 
church  that  called  for  my  ordination,  Hopewell  in  Heard  county. 
This  church  feels  like  home  to  me,  and  I  love  to  go  there  now  for 
it  feels  like  going  home,  the  brethren  always  meet  me  with  a  holy 
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and  two  of  my  boy,  we« 3  iJj  y  WCre  Sad  and  'onely, 
there.  Dear  brethren  fn  my  afced  *  P,resence  ^as  needed 
about,  meditating  on  thj  condition,  not  able  to  get 

good  old  song.  Vale  of  Sorrow  cam83  3^  °f  G°d-  £ 

expresses  my  feelings,    h  reads  ™       °  m>'  mind  and  fu"y 

pwt?cj7n?erT^rteK on  in  pain- ' 

But  when  I  come  h°peLthe  P,n*>  to  gain. 

most  done  andfe**  tlo^frwSf  gd  *>y  ^  >  a,l 
wrth  the  Traveling  Pilgrim  and  say/  rCady  to  j°in  ™ 

"Farewell  vain  world,  I'm  going  home 

My  Savior  smiles  and  bids  me^o™ 

Sweet  angels  beckon  me  away  ' 

To  thaf  l   °J  I  PraVSe  in  endles*  day, 
lo  that  land  I  am  bound, 

Paul  te&*^£°  ^^id.  to  rise. 

then  face  to  face;  now  iTorin  n  ^8113^1388  darkl*  but 

even  also  as  I  am  knoV„  "°XaiX  sha"  '  kn°w 

fhction  which  is  bnt  for  a  m,^!  ?yF  ,  For  our  af- 
exceeding  and  eternal  UightT^^WU  ^  US  a  fa' ™re 
the  things  which  are  seen  but  atfc-  t  T  look  not  « 
for  the  things  which  areten  Je  2  °?  ^  ar;e  not  ^en; 
are  not  seen  are  eternal  temPoral,  but  the  things  which 

J* jtThSrsiSfe  tyH- 

adopt  the  Wuageofone  of  0lda^d,n  aTUbrethr,e"'  1  can 
too  wonderful  for  me  bi*  |  J„?  1-  Say:  These  things  are 
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Chapter  7 

Now  dear  children  of  God,   pardon  me    for  digressing  a 
little,  for  out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth  speaketh. 
I  want  to  go  back  to  the  grave  of  my  first  companion,  borne 
time  after  we  had  laid  her  in  the  cold  and  silent  tomb  i  took 
hands  and  team  and  put  an  enclosure  1  2x1  6  feet :  around  her 
grave  made  of  blue  granite  about  8  inches  high,  then  hlled  it 
with  white  sand,  had  a  head  and  foot  stone  erecte d  and  a  am- 
ily  monument  over  her  in  memory  and  honor  of  her  taithtu 
life.    It  cost  me  a  little  more  than  a  hundred  dollars,  but  1  reel 
today  that  that  money  was  as  well  spent  as  any  money   1  ever 
spent  in  my  life,  although  I  know  it  will  not  benefit  the  dead 
but  it  does  me  good  and  does  our  children  good    and   I  hope 
does  our  friends  good  to  look  at.    I  requested   Mr    Hearn,  the 
man  who  put  up  the  monument,  when  1  was  dead  to   lay  me 
inside  the  enclosure  by  the  side  of  my  wife  and  that  he  put  on 
my  side  of  the  monument  this  inscription    A  poor  sinner  saved 
by  grace  and  grace  alone,  not  by  works  of  righteousness  which 
he  had  done/'    The  following  are  the  names  of  my  children 
by  my  first  wife,  G.  W.  Jr„  Sarah  A.,  John  R,  Leonard   H.,  O. 
C   C  B  .  second  daughter  married  Mr.  Moms,  Boss,  and  James 
Otis,  our  youngest  boy  and  child.    My  present  wife  was  Lucy 
J.  Parker.    She  was  raised  in  this  county  and    has    lived  here 
nearly  all  of  her  life.    She  was  born  the  *th  of  I Se ptember  1  «7Z. 
We  were  married  on  the  first  of  September,  1904,  and   or  July 
12th  1905  our  only  child,  Mary  Elizabeth,  a  precious  little  Jewel 
was  born,  and  she  is  the  pet    of  the  family.    My  family  now 
consists  of  only  five,  three  childrenSarah  A.,  my  oldest  daugh- 
ter, and  James  Otis,  my  youngest  sonboth  by  my  first  wile,  and 
Mary  Elizabeth  and  her    mother,  my  present  wile,  and  1  dont 
see  how  I  could  get  along  without  all  of  them. 

The  Lord  has  wonderfully  blessed  me,  gave  me  two  as  good 
wives  as  ever  lived.  My  present  wife  is  truly  a  help  meet  in- 
deed, and  a  pleasant  companion  and  a  loving  mother,  1  am 
sure  no  mortal  man  has  ever  lived  a  happier  life  than  1  as  tar 
as  true,  loving  faithful  companions  are  concerned.  We 
are  taught  in  the  scriptures,  "what  God  hath  joined  together 


let  not  man  put  asunder."  I  believe  that  this  applies  to  spiritual 
Israel  as  well  as  to  natural  Israel,  or  the  spiritual  man  as  well  as 
the  natural,  and  I  am  opposed  to  the  divorce  law  only  on  scrip- 
tural grounds  or  separating  that  which  God  hath  joined  together. 
Also  I  am  opposed  to  separating  the  ordinances  or  commands 
of  our  Lord  and  Savior  to  his  church  or  bride,  for  he  instituted 
the  Lords  supper  using  the  unleavened  bread  as  an  emblen  of 
His  broken  body,  and  the  wine  as  an  emblem  of  his  blood,  and 
at  the  close  of  the  supper,  before  leaving  the  room,  the  lowly 
lamb  of  God  instituted  that  humble  ordinance  of  washing  the 
saints  feet. 

He  also  set  the  example  by  washing  the  disciples'  feet, 
then  told  them  I  have  given  you  an  example  that  ye  should  do 
to  one  another  as  I  have  done  to  yon,  also  told  Peter  when  he 
refused  to  let  him  wash  his  feet,  "If  I  wash  thee  not,  thou  hast 
no  part  with  me." 

Brethren  it  does  seem  to  me  that  Jesus  there  made  refusing 
to  wash  feet  a  test  of  fellowship  and  when  Peter  saw  he  was 
going  to  lose  the  fellowship  of  his  Lord  and  Master  and  be" 
came  not  only  willing,  but  anxious,  and  said:  "Not  my  feet  only, 
but  my  hands  and  head  also,''  but  Jesus  told  him,  "ye  are  clean 
but  not  all." 

This  dear  brethren  still  reminds  us,  that  the  same  Satanic 
spirit  that  was  with  the  apostles  that  night,  is  with  the  children 
of  God  today  after  closing  these  ordinances,  and  taking  his 
seat,  he  said  unto  them,  "ye  call  Me  Master  and  Lord;  and  ye 
say  well;  for  so  I  am.  If  I  then,  your  Lord  and  Master,  have 
washed  your  feet,  ye  also  ought  to  wash  one  another's  feet." 
Then  He  tells  them :  "If  ye  know  these  things,  happy  are  ye  if 
ye  do  them." 

Dear  old  Baptist.  I  have  heard  that  some  of  our  brethren, 
and  especially  some  of  our  northern  Baptist  have  left  off  this 
sacred  ordinance  of  washing  the  saints  feet;  ignoring  the  com- 
mand of  Jesus,  the  Captain  of  our  salvation.  We  cannot  say 
it  is  not  a  command,  for  the  1 3th  chapter  and  15th  verse  of 
John,  He  tells  us:  "For  I  have  given  you  an  example,  that  ye 
should  do  as  I  have  done  to  you."  Should,  here  implies  to  du- 
ty, therefore  it  is  the  duty  of  God's  children  to  follow  Jesus;  to 
do  what  He  tells  them:  "go  home  to  their  friends  and  tell  them 
what  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done  for  their  poor  souls,  and 
hath  had  compassion  on  them,  then  take  His  yoke  upon  them 
and  learn  of  Him  for  He  is  meek  and  lowly  in  heart  and  they 
shall  find  rest  to  their  poor  souls;  then  meet  around  the  com- 
munion table,  and  there  take  the  bread  and  wine,  as  an  em- 


blem  of  His  broken  body  and  spilt  blood,  then  lay  aside  our 
garments  as  Jesus  did,  and  wash  one  another's  feet,  in  token  of 
our  humble  attitude  toward  each  other,  serving  one  another, 
esteeming  others  better  than  ourselves,  "laying  aside  every 
weight,  and  sin  which  doth  so  easily  beset  us,  and  run,  with 
patience,  the  race  which  is  set  before  us,  looking  unto  Jesus, 
who  is  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith." 

Now  dear  brethren,  the  command  and  example  of  washing 
one  another's  feet,  was  set  before  us,  as  well  as  the  supper,  so 
I  don't  see  how  the  church  can  afford  to  leave  off  foot  washing, 
for  when  they  cease  to  follow  Christ  in  this  humble  ordinance, 
then  they  cease  to  be  His  disciples.  Now  dear  old  Baptists, 
this  ordinance  belongs  to  you  as  His  church,  and  I  want  to  ad- 
monish you,  as  one  that  loves  you  and  loves  the  cause  you  have 
espoused,  if  you  have  left  off  that  humble  ordinance  of  foot 
washing,  go  back,  yes,  go  back  to  the  apostolic  practice,  and 
God  will  bless  you  in  it.  Listen  to  what  Jesus  tells  us:  "He 
that  humbleth  himself  shall  be  exalted,  but  he  that  exalteth 
himself  shall  be  abased.''  So  dear  brethren  it  is  to  our  highest 
interest,  while  in  this  world,  to  follow  Jesus  in  all  His  footsteps, 
by  so  doing  we  keep  ourselves  in  the  love  of  God,  and  abide 
in  Jesus,  and  in  Him  all  fullness  dwells'  "and  of  His  fullness 
have  all  we  received,  and  grace  for  grace."  When  we  consider 
the  wonderful  love  of  God,  that  was  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts, 
is  not  that  enough  to  cause  us  to  put  on  the  whole  armor  of 
God  and  go  on  in  the  fight  as  good  soldiers  of  the  cross,  in  as 
much  as  we  know  that  our  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord: 

"A  new  commandment  i  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one 
another:  as  I  have  loved  you,  that  ye  also  love  one  another.  By 
this  shall  all  men  know  that  ye  are  my  disciples,  if  ye  have  love 
one  to  another."  John,  13.-34  and  35.  And  that  is  what  the 
old  or  Primitive  Baptist  is  noted  for  by  all  men,  they  see  and 
know  that  they  have  a  love,  one  for  the  other  that  the  world 
with  all  its  orders  of  religion  and  benevolent  societies  do  not 
have.  So  strong  is  this  love,  that  the  devil  with  all  his  host  has, 
and  always  will  fail  to  destroy  their  peace  and  fellowship, 
though  he  may  throw  consternation  or  confusion  in  their  camps 
for  a  while,  but  when  they  come  to  their  senses,  they  then  call 
upon  the  Lord  for  help  and  guidance;  then  the  dear  Lord  ful- 
fills His  promise  to  them  and  delivers  them  out  of  all  their 
troubles  and  fights  their  battles  for  them,  casting  out  the  enemy 
that  invaded  their  camp,  and  enables  them  again  to  sit  together 
in  heavenly  places  in  Christ,  resting  from  all  their  labors. 
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Dear  brethren  I  beg  you  to  remember  that  high  and  exalted 
place  where  Jesus  has  called  you;  calling  you  out  of  darkness 
into  light,  taking  your  feet  out  of  the  mire  and  the  clay  and  put- 
ting them  on  a  rock,  which  rock  is  Jesus;  putting  a  new  song  in 
your  mouth  even  praises  unto  our  God,  and  led  us  into  his 
banqueting  house,  where  His  banner  over  us  is  love. 

Dear  brethren  this  house  of  God,  Isaiah  tells  us,  'is  estab- 
lished in  the  top  of  the  mountains,  and  exalted  above 
the  hills;  and  many  people  shall  go'  and  say,  come  ye,  and  let 
us  go  up  to  the  mountain  of  the  Lord,  to  the  house  of  the  God 
of  Jacob,  and  He  will  teach  us  of  His  ways,  and  we  will  walk 
in  His  paths;  for  out  of  Zion  shall  go  forth  the  law,  and  the 
word  of  the  Lord  from  Jerusalem.' 

Let  us,  dear  old  Baptist,  honor  our  profession  by  a  well  or- 
dered life  and  a  pious  and  Godly  conversation,  striving  to  keep 
the  unity  of  the  spirit  in  the  bonds  of  peace,  letting  our  light 
shine,  bearing  one  another's  burdens  thereby  fulfilling  this  law 
of  Christ  that  comes  out  of  Zion,  letting  brotherly  love  continue* 
esteeming  others  better  than  ourselves,  offering  our  bodies  a 
living  sacrifice  holy  and  acceptable  unto  the  Lord  which  is  our 
reasonable  service.  In  so  doing  He  hath  promised  us  that  He 
will  teach  us  of  His  ways,  and  we  shall  walk  in  His  paths.  Fur- 
thermore he  tells  us  He  will  fight  our  battles  for  us,  and  that 
we  shall  come  out  more  than  conqueror  through  Him  that 
loved  us.  Wherefore,  dear  brethren,  lift  up  the  hands  which 
hang  down,  and  confirm  the  feeble  knees.  Say  to  them  that 
are  of  a  fearful  heart,  "Be  strong,  fear  not;  behold,  your  God 
will  come  with  vengeance,  even  God  with  a  recompense;  He 
will  come  and  save  you." 

Let  me  admonish  you,  dear  old  Baptists,  to  serve  the  Lord 
and  trust  Him,  for  in  Him  is  everlasting  strength,  and  none  of 
His  promises  will  fail  you,  for  David  tells  us:  "That  the  Lord 
God  is  a  sun  and  a  shield;  the  Lord  will  give  you  grace  and 
glory:  no  good  thing  will  be  withold  from  them  that  walk  up- 
rightly. O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in 
Thee.'' 

Dear  brethren,  while  dwelling  upon  our  duty  and  the  great 
obligations  we  are  under  to  our  God  and  Savior,  a  sweet  and 
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precious  hymn  comes  up  in  my  mind  with  such  force  and  sweet 
expressions  that  I  want  to  pen  it  down  for  your  consideration 
and  comfort. 


Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me: 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  free! 

He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate; 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  great! 

Though  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  strong! 

When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood; 
His  loving  kindness,  0  how  good! 

Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changeth  not. 

Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortel  powers  must  fail; 
0  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death, 

Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
*  To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 

And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 

May  this,  my  dear  brethren,  be  our  happy  lot. 
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Chapter  8 

Now  my  mind  goes  back  to  the  year  1883  or  1884.  My 
father  sent  for  me  to  come  to  his  house.  I  went  at  his  request, 
but  wondered  what  he  could  want  with  me,  but  when  1  ar- 
rived there,  it  wasn't  but  a  short  while  until  he  said:  "Son  I 
will  tell  you  why  I  sent  for  you.  The  Lord  has  laid  the  rod  of 
chastisement  upon  you  very  heavily,  and  I,  as  your  father,  am 
deeply  interested  in  you,  and  I  want  you  to  go  and  discharge 
your  duty,  for  I  fear  He  will  take  your  life  if  you  continue  to 
rebel.  When  you  were  born  it  appeared  to  me  as  though  the 
Lord  had  spoke  to  me,  saying:  "There  is  a  preacher  for  you.'' 
Father  knew  what  I  promised  the  Lord,  when  he  thought  I  was 
on  my  death  bed.  Then  he  said:  "I  have  tried  as  much  as  is 
in  me  to  consecrate  you  to  the  Lord,  and  have  prayed  from 
then  until  now  that  you  might  be  an  humble  minister  of  the 
gospel  of  the  meek  and  lowly  lamb  of  God,  but  you  have  a 
covetous  disposition,  and  want  to  make  money  and  get  rich.'* 
I  said:  "Father  I  don't  want  to  get  rich.'*  He  said:  "O  yes  you 
do."  I  said,  "No  father,  I  just  want  enough  of  this  world's 
goods  to  take  care  of  my  little  family  and  also  my  friends  when 
they  come  to  see  me."  He  said:  "That  is  alright,  but  I  want 
you  to  go  in  the  discharge  of  your  duty,  go  to  preaching." 

I  looked  him  in  the  face  and  saw  the  tears  falling  down 
his  cheeks,  which  told  me  he  was  interested  and  in 
earnest,  then  I  said:  "Father  I  think  I  can  satisfy  you  in,  a 
few  words"  He  replied  "I  hope  you  can'*  Then  I  said 
"You  believe  in  a  God  of  purpose?"  "I  do,"  was 
his  reply.  Do  you  believe  God  will  be  defeated  in  His  pur- 
poses? "No,"  he  said.  Then  I  said:  "Father,  if  it  is  God's  pur- 
pose for  me  to  preach  and  he  has  committed  a  dispensation 
of  the  gospel  to  me  and  I  should  fail  to  preach,  wouldn't  the 
Lord  be  defeated  in  that  purpose,  and  wouldn't  that  much  lot 
the  gospel,  which  he  purposed  I  should  preach  fail  and  God  be 
overthrown  in  that  much  of  His  purposes?"  Then  he  replied: 
"Son  I'm  satisfied."  Then  I  told  him  I  could  not  preach  the 
doctrine  the  Missionaries  preached,  neither  could  I  fellowship 
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their  practice,  and  if  I  were  to  preach  what  1  believed  they 
wouldn't  have  it,  for  they  could  not  endure  sound  doctrine. 
Then  he  said:  "Son,  go  home  to  the  Hard  Shells,  they  will  have 
you  and  the  doctrine  also." 

This  ended  our  conversation,  which  was  the  last  one  I  ever 
had  with  him.  Dear  brethren,  1  havn't  written  this  to  offend 
any  one,  neither  have  I  written  it  to  please  any  one,  but  for  the 
love  of  Christ  and  His  dear  children,  trusting  that  it  will  help 
some  hobbling  child  af  God  out  of  Babylon  and  enable  him  to 
go  home  to  his  friends  to  the  church  of  the  most  high  God, 

Now  1  want  to  say  that  I  am  not  a  Primitive  Baptist  of  my 
own  choice,  but  I  trust  I  was  made  one  by  the  spirit  and  pow- 
er of  God,  for  I  tried  to  be  something  else,  to  that  extent,  that 
I  joined  nearly  all  the  institutions  of  the  world  that  were  in 
reach  of  me.  I  was  enabled* by  experience  to  adopt  the  lan- 
guage of  the  poet,  where  it  says: 

"People  of  the  living  God, 
I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod; 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found." 

Till  I  obeyed  the  Lord's  command,  which  is:  "Go  home  to 
thy  friends  and  tell  them  what  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done 
for  thee  and  had  compassion  on  thee.''  The  doctrine  that  I 
love,  is  the  doctrine  of  salvation  by  grace,  and  the  eternal  love 
of  God,  and  His  eternal  purpose  which  he  purposed  in  Himself 
before  the  world,  and  hath  saved  us,  and  called  us,  according 
to  that  purpose  and  according  to  His  grace,  which  was  given 
us  in  Christ  Jesus,  and  that  too  before  the  world  began,  "But  is 
now  made  manifest  by  the  appearing  of  our  Savior  Jesus 
Christ,  who  hath  abolished  death,  and  hath  brought  life  and 
immortality  to  light  through  the  gospel." 

Paul  says:  "The  gospel  is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation 
to  everyone  that  believeth."  Now  dear  brethren,  as  it  is  the 
power  of  God,  we  can  understand  how  it  is  that  Jesus  Christ 
our  Savior  brings  life  and  immortality  to  light  through  it,  that  is 
through  the  gospel.  Jesus  says,  "I  give  unto  them  eternal  life 
and  they  shall  never  perish."  So  we  see  that  God's  children 
are  saved  and  called,  not  according  to  their  works,  but  accord- 
ing to  God's  purpose  and  grace  which  was  given  to  them 
in  Christ,  for  Christ  is  the  treasure-house  where  all  the  bless- 
ings of  God's  children  is  treasured  up,  and  kept  preserved  in 
Him  for  them,  and  they  are  also  kept  by  His  power.so  when  it 
pleases  God,  who  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out  of  the 
darkness,  shines  in  their  hearts,  and  gives  them  a  knowledge 
of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ,  then  it  is  they  are  quickened 
into  life,  and  that  is  eternal  life,  for  to  know  God  is  eternal  life, 
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then  they  are  living  children  in  spirit,  for  the  spirit  of  God  is  in 
them,  for  they  are  born  of  the  spirit,  therefore  they  are  prepar- 
ed by  the  spirit  of  God  to  worship  God  in  spirit,  for  God  seek- 
eth  such  to  worship  Him  as  do  worship  Him  in  spirit  and  in 
truth. 

Jesus  told  Peter  He  would  make  him  a  fisher  of  men,  that 
is  a  minister  of  His  gospel,  which  is  the  power  of  God  unto 
salvation,  feeding  the  flock  of  God  which  Jesus  purchased  with 
His  blood.  Bearing  unto  them  glad  tidings  of  great  joy.  Tell- 
ing them  of  the  wonderful  love  of  God;  bidding  them  to  come 
home  to  their  friends,  in  the  mansions  which  Jesus  has  prepared 
for  them;  encouraging  them  to  take  up  their  cross  and  follow 
their  Savior  through  evil  as  well  as  good  reports,  warning  them 
of  the  wrath  of  God  which  is  poured  out  upon  the  disobedient 
children. 

Dear  children  of  God,  I  am  persuaded,  that  to  be  called  to 
the  gospel  ministry  is  the  highest  and  noblest  calling  to  man, 
and  you  dear  brother  that  has  been  called  and  a  dispensation 
of  the  gospel  committed  unto  yon,  you  are  called  to  a  high  and 
exalted  position,  therefore  you  should  honor  your  calling  by 
being  an  example  to  the  flock,  and  shun  not  to  declare  the 
whole  counsel,  reprove,  rebuke  with  all  long  suffering,  be  pa- 
tient, be  humble  yet  bold,  contending  earnestly  for  the  faith 
that  was  once  delivered  to  the  saints,  and  study  to  shew  your- 
self approved  unto  God.  And  in  so  doing  God  has  promised 
to  be  with  you  all  the  way,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world,  and 
you  will  be  enabled,  by  the  grace  of  God,  to  see  the  dear  little 
children  of  God,  to  whom  He  (God)  has  given  life  and  that 
blessed  immortal  spirit,  come  to  light,  or  Jesus,  to  the  church  of 
the  most  high  God,  and  Jesus  is  the  light  of  it,  so  when  the  gos- 
pel is  preached  it  is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation  to  every 
one  that  believeth,  it  saves  His  believing  children  from  many 
sore  trials  and  temptations,  and  from  piercing  themselves 
through  with  many  sorrows  and  many  dark  and  thorny  paths 
that  they  have  to  travel  out  of  the  city  of  our  God. 

A  wonderful  salvation  indeed  is  the  gospel  to  God's  hum- 
ble poor  that  believeth  and  putteth  their  trust  in  Him,  and  what 
a  consolation  and  comfort  it  is  to  the  Zion  of  our  God,  to  see 
those  whom  the  Lord  has  given  life  and  His  immortal  spirit 
being  brought  to  the  church,  or  the  New  Jerusalem,  where  Jesus 
is  th«  light. 

So  dear  brethren  we  understand  how  Jesus  abolishes  death. 
It  is  by  giving  life  to  the  dead;  then  after  giving  His  children 
life,  He  brings  thorn  to  light,  or  to  His  church,  through  the  gos- 
pel. The  gospel  is  not  to  bring  life  and  immortality  to  the  dead 
sinner,  but  to  those  whom  He  has  given  life,  to  light,  which 
light  is  Jesus,  and  Jesus  is  in  Zion,  and  the  King  of  Zion. 


Chapter  9 

Monday  morning,  March  9th,  1914. 

Dear  children  of  God  : —  I  feel  very  much  refreshed  in 
mind,  body  and  spirit.  I  have  been  very  highly  blessed  for  the 
last  two  days  and  nights,  had  the  sweet  privilege  of  going  to 
Tallapoosa  church  last  Saturday,  and  heard  Brother  Stephenson, 
followed  by  Elder  J.  M.  Bagwell,  which  surely  was  comforting, 
edifying  and  instructive  to  the  little  child  of  grace.  Brother 
Tom  Carden  came  home  with  me  and  spent  the  night  with  us. 
We  spent  a  pleasant  night  indeed,  and  all  of  us  enjoyed  his 
visit  very  much.  Brother  Carden  is  always  a  pleasant  and 
welcome  visitor  at  my  home.  1  went  back  to  the  church  Sun- 
day and  heard  Elder  J.  M.  Bagwell  preach,  followed  by  Elder 
J.  M.  Stephenson,  then  the  services  closed  in  order  by  Elder  J, 
M.  Bagwell.  The  preaching  Sunday  did  this  poor  old  sinner  a 
great  deal  of  good. I  had  the  best  night's  rest  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day nights  that  any  poor  old  afflicted  sinner  ever  had,  for  which 
I  feel  to  praise,  thank  and  adore  God  who  is  the  giver  of  every 
good  and  perfect  gift.  I  feel  this  morning  that  my  spiritual 
strength  is  renewed,  also  my  mental  and  physical  powers 
strengthened  to  that  extent  that  I  feel  more  like  getting  well, 
than  I  have  in  twelve  months.  The  Lord  knoweth  what  it  all 
meaneth,  I  don't,  but  this  I  do  know,  it  is  for  my  good  and  His 
glory,  whether  I  understand  it  or  not. 

Dear  brethren,  while  mediating  upon  the  goodness,  mercy 
and  love  of  God,  and  the  wonderful  provisions  made  and 
treasured  up  in  Jesus  our  Savior,  for  His  dear  children  in  this 
world,  and  also  gave  them  the  sweet  assurance  that  after  they 
had  suffered  out  their  alloted  time,  here  in  this  world  of  trouble 
and  Sorrow;  he  would  come  again  without  sin,  and  carry  them 
home  to  His  Father  to  that  house  not  made  with  hands  eternal 
in  the  heavens;  there  to  dwell  with  Him  forever  and  forever; 
there  we  will  be  like  Jesus  and  be  satisfied.  Can't  we  join  in 
with  David,  and  say:  "Praise  the  Lord  Oh!  my  soul,  and  all  that 
is  within  me  praise  His  holy  name."  Now  this  dear  old  song 
comes  into  my  mind,  which  reads: 

'There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign: 

Infinite  day  excluoes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

The  everlasting  spring  abides 
And  never-fading  flcwers; 
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Death,  like  a  fiarfow  sea  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

But  tim'rous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  streams,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

So  dear  brethren  you  can  see  the  poet  is 
correct  when  he  says: 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die? 
What  timorous  .  worms  we  mortals  are? 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there,  etc. ,    , , 

I  will  %uote  you  another  poem  that  fully 
expresses  my  greatest  desire: 

3[  want  to  live  a  Christian  here, 

1  warii  to  die  a  shouting,' 

1  !  want  to  feel  my  Savior  near,  1  ' 

;  .While  souls  and  body's  parting. 
I  want  to  see  bright  angels  stand  , 
And  waitiag  to  receive  me, 
To  bear"  my  soul  to  Canaan's  land, 
Where  Christ  is  gone  before  me. 

Yes.  deaf  children  of  God,  Jesus  has  gone  before  us;  He 
told  His  disciples  while  here  on  earth:  "I  go  to  prepare  a  place 
for  you,  and  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will  come 
again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself;  that  where  I  am,  there  ye 
may  be  also/5  John  14  and  2,-3.  Then  dear- brethren  we  will 
receive  that  crown  of  righteousness  which  Paul  said  was  laid  up 
for  all  who  love  His  (Jesus)  appearing. 
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Chapter  10 

Now  dear  children  of  God,  bear  with  me  a  little  in  my 
weakness,  for  I  want  to  tell  you  what  I  believe  was  some  of 
God's  dealings  with  me  in  things  pertaining  to  this  life,  or  tem- 
poral things.  In  the  year  1904,  on  Saturday  before  the  third 
Sunday  in  May,  I  went  to  Concord  church,  it  being  our  regular 
monthly  meeting  time,  and  after  meeting  Brother  W.  C.  Cole, 
he  told  me  that  Mr.  (now  Brother)  Lee  Reid's  baby  was  very 
sick  and  he  didn't  think  could  live  but  a  short  while,  and  he 
was  sure  that  I  would  be  called  upon  to  preach  its  funeral.  We 
then  parted  and  I  went  home  for  dinner.  In  a  short  while  after 
I  finished  eating  dinner,  Brother  Cole  called  me  over  the  phone 
and  told  me  the  baby  was  dead  and  that  its  father  and  mother 
wanted  me  to  preach  its  funeral  the  next  day  at  1  1  o'clock,  at 
Concord;  he  also  asked  me  if  I  would  come  by  his  house  and 
carry  Mr.  Reid  and  his  wife  as  they  were  short  of  conveyance. 
I  told  him  I  could.  I  started  early  the  next  morning  so  I  would 
have  plenty  of  time,  as  I  would  have  about  7  miles  to  drive  and 
only  one  horse  to  my  surry.  When  I  arrived  at  Brother  Cole's 
they  were  about  ready  to  start.  I  took  brother  and  sister  Reid 
in  the  back  seat  of  my  surrry  and  started  just  behind  Deacons 
Billy  Jones  and  Joe  Duke,  who  were  carrying  the  corpse,  but 
got  only  a  few  steps  when  brother  Cole  called  to  know  if  I  could 
take  another  lady.  I  told  Him  I  could  and  he  came  out  to  the 
buggy  with  her  and  said:  "she  has  been  so  good  to  help  Lee 
and  his  wife  wait  on  their  little  babe  that  I  had  rather  mis«  go- 
ing myself  than  for  her  not  to  go."  So  he  helped  her  in  the 
seat  by  me,  without  even  giving  me  an  introduction  to  her.  I 
drove  on  and  she  turned  around  to  Mr.  Reid  and  his  wife  and 
commenced  consoling  them  in  their  sad  bereavement.  When 
she  quit  talking  to  them  I  asked  her  what  her  name  was?  She 
said,  "Lucy  Parker."  As  I  knew  quite  a  number  of  Parkers,  I 
asked  her  of  what  family?  and  she  told  me.  She  also  said  she 
was  raised  one  mile  east  of  Carrollton.  My  home  was  ore  mile 
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west,  so  we  lived  only  about  two  miles  apart.  I  asked  her 
what  was  her  profession,  she  told  me  she  was  a  Methodist,  but 
said  she  didn't  see  how  anyone  could  read  the  New  Testament 
and  keep  from  believing  that  Baptism  is  immersion,  and  I  told 
her  I  didn't  either.  I  told  her  I  was  a  Primitive  Baptist  and  she 
said  she  had  never  heard  one  preach,  I  said:  "I  am  sorry  you 
have  no  better  opportunity  today  than  you  have  of  hearing  one 
for  I  am  the  least  of  them  all.  We  have  some  that  I  am  very 
thankful  for  and  proud  of,  and  I  would  like  for  you  to  hear 
them. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  church  it  was  time  for  the  services 
to  begin.  I  turned  to  644th  hymn  in  Loyd's  selection,  which 
reads  as  follows: 

The  little  babe  is  gone  to  rest, 
To  reign  with  God  forever  blest; 
Its  little  tongue  will  always  praise 
A  Savior's  love,  redeeming  grace. 

Far  from  a  world  of  sin  and  strife, 
It  now  enjoys  a  heavenly  life; 
And  joins  to  praise,  and  shout,  and  sing, 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring. 

Could  we  but  hear  its  little  tongue 
So  sweetly  sing  the  heavenly  song; 
Could  we  but  see  its  smiling  face 
Delighted  with  the  happy  place. 

We  could  not  wish  it  back  again, 
But  say,  dear  babe,  with  God  remain; 
Will  try  to  gain  that  peaceful  shore, 
Where  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more. 

Now  let  us  strive  the  prize  to  gain; 
Let's  come  to  Christ,  with  Him  remain; 
Then  we  shall  share  in  Jesus'  love 
And  meet  the  little  babe  above. 

For  a  text  I  used  Matthew  1 8th  Chapter  and  2  and  3 
verses.  "And  Jesus  called  a  little  child  unto  Him,  and  set  him 
in  the  midst  of  them,  and  said,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  except  ye 
be  converted  and  become  as  little  children,  ye  shall  not  enter 
into  the  kingdom  ot  heaven,"  I  have  always  tried  to  select  a 
a  hymn  and  text  suitable  for  the  occasion,  and  the  above  hymn 
and  tex?  came  to  my  mind,  and  after  lining  and  singing  the 
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hymn,  I  tried  to  preach  from  the  above  text;  tried  to  show  the 
people  that  the  adult  and  infant  were  saved  alike;  both  were 
saved  by  grace,  no  conditions  on  their  part  to  perform,  "but  by 
His  mercy  hath  He  saved  us,  by  the  washing  of  regeneration 
and  the  renewing  of  the  Holy  Ghost."  For  if  anything  was  de- 
pending upon  the  sinner  to  perform,  even  if  it  was  only  to  ac- 
cept Christ,  as  we  so  often  hear,  then  the  infant  and  idiot 
would  be  forever  lost,  world  without  end.  But  thanks  be  unto 
God  who  laid  help  upon  one  that  is  able  to  save  all  that  come 
to  God  by  Him,  and  Jesus  tells  us  that:  "No  man  can  come 
except  the  Father  draw  him,  and  He  that  comes,  or  is  drawn  by 
the  Father,  He  tells  us  He  will  not  cast  Him  out.  Oh  how  de- 
pendent we  are:  have  to  trust  alone  in  God  and  His  Christ. 
The  grace  of  God  can  reach  the  adult,  the  infant,  the  weak,  the 
strong,  the  old,  the  young,  the  rich,  the  poor,  the  wise,  the  ig- 
norant, the  idiot  and  the  heathen  in  his  wild  and  uncivilized 
condition;  he  is  not  dependent  upon  none  of  the  devices  of 
men  to  accomplish  His  will,  or  purge  His  bride  and  cleanse 
her  from  all  her  sins,  but  did  it  all  Himself,  when  He  trod  the 
wine  press  alone.  This  is  a  glorious  theme.  When  services 
closed  and  the  little  lifeless  form  was  laid  in  the  narrow  confines 
of  the  tomb,  there  to  rest  until  the  bright  and  glorious  morn  of 
the  resurrection,  we  turned  our  backs  on  the  sad  scene  and 
started  home.  We  didn't  go  but  a  short  distance  before  Miss 
Lucy  said:  "I  have  heard  that  the  old  Baptist  preached  infants 
in  hell,"  I  said,  "you  have?"  She  answered,  "1  have,  but  if  I  un- 
derstood you  correctly,  you  preached  that  the  adult  and  infant 
were  both  saved  alike,  and  the  adult  had  to  be  converted  and 
become  as  a  little  child  before  they  could  enter  the  kingdom 
of  heaven,  and  that  heaven  was  inhabited  by  infants.''  1  spoke 
very  positive  and  said,  "Did  I  preach  that?"  She  said,  "That  is 
what  you  preached  if  I  didn't  misunderstand  you."  I  told  her 
that  was  what  1  tried  to  preach,  and  that  1  was  very  glad  to 
know  that  I  had  preached  to  her  understanding.  I  told  her 
that  I  had  been  hearing  the  Primitive  Baptist  preach  about  50 
years  and  I  had  never  heard  one  preach  an  infant  in  hell,  neith- 
er had  I  seen  anyone  else  that  has  ever  heard  one  preach  it,  but 
that  it  was  an  old  falsehood  that  has  been  going  its  rounds  for 
a  long  time,  but  there  wasn't  any  truth  in  it.  By  this  time  we 
arrived  at  Mrs.  Parker's.  I  assisted  Mi<s  Lucy  out,  bid  her 
good  bye,  and  turned  my  horse  down  an  alley  to  Brother  Cole's 
with  the  thought  in  my  mind  that  I  could  live  happy  with  her 
the  balance  of  my  life,  and  1  believed  I  could  make  her  happy. 
I    took  dinner  with  brother  Cole  and  spent  a  pleasant  evening 
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with  him  and  his  family.  Going  home  late  in  the  p.  m.  and 
£n?  j  ?  dlsmiss.^e  thoughts  of  Miss  Lucy  from  '  rriy  mind  but 
railed  for  they  lingered  with  me.  I  had  never  met  her  before, 
but  after  this  I  would  meet  her  occasionally  at  church.  I  found 
my  affections  growing  stronger  every  time  I  met  her,  and  as  I 
was  not  acquainted  with  her  family  and  only  a  very  short  ac- 
quaintance with  her,  I  made  some  inquiry  of  her  neighbors 
of  her  and  her  family.  Brother  Billy  Jones  lived  near  them 
so  1  asked  him  and  sister  Jones  what  they  knew  and  thought  of 
Miss  Lucy  Parker.  Sister  Jones  said  "I  can  tell  you  in  a  few 
words  what  I  know  and  what  I  think  about  her.  She  is  one  of 
the  smartest  and  best  girls  I  ever  knew,  and  I  think  any  man 
that  gets  her  will  get  a  fortune.  Now  William  tell  brother  Bur- 
son  what  iyou  know  about  Miss  Lucy."  Brother  Jones  said: 
You  have  told  him  what  I  had  to  say.'*  I  have  one  more 
question  to  ask  you,  as  I  want  you  to  consider  her  side  of  the 
question.  "How  do  you  think  1  would  suit  her?"  Sister  Jones 
said,  "I  think  she  would  get  a  fortune  too,  for  I  have  known  you 
for  a  long  time  and  have  been  to  your  house  during  your  first 
wife's  lifetime  and  I  know  you  were  good  to  her  and  I  am  sure 
you  will  be  good  to  Miss  Lucy,  and  I  think  you  and  Miss  Lucy 
will  just  suit."  Then  I  asked  her  if  she  would  see  Miss  Lucy 
for  me  and  ask  her  if  she  would  meet  me  at  sister  Jones*  house 
and  let  me  know  if  she  would  and  when.    She  agreed  to  do  so. 

This  conversation  took  place  Friday  before  the  1st  Sunday 
in  August  after  we  returned  from  Whooping  Greek  Church,  it 
Ueing  our.  three  days  meeting.  Sunday  as  we  came  home, 
when  we  came  to  the  forks  of  the  road  where  Brother  Jones 
and  I  separated,  Brother  Jones  stopped  until  I  came  up,  and 
sister  Jones  told  me  to  come  ovor  to  her  house  Monday  at  2 
Q.  m.  This  I  did  and  found  Miss  Lucy  there,  I  spent  quite  a 
pleasant  evening.  I  obtained  her  consent  to  visit  her,  and  only 
made  three  visits  after  that  before  we  had  covenanted  to  live 
together  the  remainder  of  our  lives  in  either  prosperity  or  ad- 
versity, and  on  the  first  day  of  September  at  4  p.  m.  we  were 
married  by  Elder  J.  C.  McGarity,.  Now  I  firmly  believe  that 
the  Lord  directed  ;it  all,  and  gave  me  another  helpmeet,  and 
she,  as  my  first  wife,  is  truly  a  helpmeet  indeed,  for  which  I  feel 
thankful  to  His  Holy  name.  In  all  my  ministerial  labors  she 
has  stood  by  me  and  gave  me  all  the  encouragement  she  could, 
took  as  much  of  my  burden  off  of  me  as  it  was  possible  for  her 
to  do;  shared  with  me  in  all  my  sorrows,  rejoiced  with  me  in 
all  my  rejoicing,  consoled  me  in  my  troubles,  and  has  ever  been 
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ready  to  administer  to  all  my  wants  and  needs  in  all  my  sore 
afflictions,  even  at  this  time  while  I  am  nearly  blind  and  help- 
less, she  is  ever  near  me,  to  give  me  all  the  assistance  I  need, 
either  day  or  night.  She  never  seems  to  be  too  tired  to  wait  on 
me  and  never  frets  or  complains,  but  always  does  it  willingly, 
cheerfully,  lovingly  and  affectionately. 

Dear  brethren  and  sisters,  I  feel  in  the  depths  of  my  heart 
that  she  is  a  gift  from  the  Lord  to  take  care  of  me  in  my  old 
age,  and  in  my  afflicted  condition.  The  dear  Lord  has  been 
wonderfnlly  good  to  me  and  blessed  me  beyond  measure,  for 
which  1  desire  to  spend  what  few  days  I  remain  on  this  earth 
to  His  praise  and  to  the  glory  of  His  good  and  holy  name.  I 
feel  to  join  in  with  David  and  say:  "Praise  the  Lord  O  my  soul; 
all  that  is  within  me  praise  His  holy  name.  Amen." 

Dear  brethren,  I  want  to  tell  you  of  God's  providence  in 
saving  my  life,  the  24th  of  December,  1912;  as  I  was  leaving 
Carrollton,  with  my  wife's  mother  and  aunt  in  the  buggy  with 
me,  I  had  just  crossed  the  railroad  and  stopped  at  a  store  to 
trade  some,  leaving  both  ladies  in  the  buggy.  Just  after  I  got 
out  of  the  buggy  I  heard  a  train  coining  by,  I  took  hold  of  my 
horse's  bridle,  but  he  became  frightened  and  ran  with  me,  hold- 
ing to  his  bridle,  about  25  or  30  yards,  threw  me  on  the  hard 
macadamized  road.  One  of  the  fore  wheels  of  the  buggy  ran 
over  my  right  side,  when  the  rear  wheel  struck  me  it  turned  me 
over  on  my  face  running  over  my  back,  knocking  me  senseless 
and  speechless  for  some  little  time.  Some  men  coming  up  the 
street  saw  the  horse  coming  with  the  ladies  in  the  buggy,  and 
I  thrown  lifeless  on  the  street.  They  ran  in  front  of  the  horse, 
stopped  him,  helped  the  ladies  out  and  came  to  me,  thinking  I 
was  dead,  but  I  soon  recovered  sufficiently  to  de  carried  home, 
but  I  have  never  gotten  over  the  hurt,  I  suffer  more  or  less 
from  it  yet.  I,  as  well  as  every  one  that  saw  it,  think  it  was  a 
miracle  that  I  was  not  killed,  and  I  do  believe  that  the  dear 
Lord  especially  provided  for  me  and  saved  my  life,  for  which  1 
feel  thankful,  if  not  deceived  in  my  poor  heart.  I  had  a  stroke 
of  paralysis  the  last  of  November  1913,  paralizing  my  left  side, 
which  caused  me  to  lose  the  use  of  left  arm  and  leg,  and  nearly 
destroyed  the  vision  of  my  right  eye.  But  in  this  sore  affliction 
the  Lord  has  blessed  me  with  good  physicians,  Drs.  Camp  and 
Fitts  of  Carrollton,  and  two  specialists  of  Atlanta,  Drs.  Calhoun 
and  Smith,  and  I  certainly  do  believe  that  the  Lord  sanctified 
and  blessed  their  efforts  in  my  behalf,  for  my  life  and  mind  still 
remains  and  I  am  able  to  dictate  this  sketch  of  my  life,  for  which 
I  am  truly  thankful  to  God  the  giver  of  every  good  and  perfect 
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gift,  and  grateful  to  the  doctors  for  their  kindness  and  assistance 
given  me.    May  God's  richest  blessings  be  theirs  and  may  they 
live  long  to  relieve  and  help  the  suffering  is  my  prayer. 

Dear  brethren  I  believe  it  is  God  that  gives  life,  and  it  is 
God  that  takes  it,  yet  I  also  believe  that  he  has  given  us  rem- 
edies for  all  our  ills  and  men  of  intellect  and  skill  to  administer 
these  remedies  for  our  good,  not  to  prolong  life,  but  to  relieve 
suffering.  Yes  God  gives  both  natural  and  spiritual  or  eternal 
life,  yet  the  enjoyment  of  the  blessings  of  this  natural  life  de- 
pends upon  our  observing  the  laws  of  nature,  which  are  the 
laws  given  by  God  to  govern  or  control  the  natural  man  and  I 
have  always  tried  to  teach  my  children  to  be  truthful,  honest, 
sober,  temperate  in  all  things,  obedient,  to  parents,  to  the  laws 
of  the  land  and  true  to  their  word  and  all  their  obligations,  and 
by  so  doing  it  would  go  well  with  them  in  this  present  world; 
even  so  have  I  tried  in  my  weakness  to  teach  the  little  children 
of  God,  that  by  observing  and  keeping  the  spiritual  law  which 
God  has  given  to  His  children  that  it  will  go  well  with  them 
here  in  this  life,  for  we  are  abundantly  taught  in  the  scriptures 
that  he  that  keepeth  the  law  shall  live  in  the  law,  or  in  other 
words,  by  keeping  the  law  we  receive  its  protection  and  its 
blessings. 

Now  dearly  beloved  in  the  Lord,  I  want  to  tell  you  how 
thankful  I  feel,  if  words  could  express  it,  for  the  goodness  and 
mercy  of  God  to  poor  me,  in  so  many  ways,  even  in  my  old 
age  and  sore  affliction  and  nearly  blind..  He  blessed  me  with 
strength  enough  to  be  at  the  Constitution  of  a  Primitive  Bap- 
tist church  in  the  town  of  Carrollton:  and  one  of  my  sons,  J.  H. 
Burson,  was  in  the  constitution.  Now  if  I  could  just  see  one 
constituted  in  Bowdon,  my  old  home  town,  and  one  or  two  of 
my  other  boys  go  into  the  constitution  of  it,  I  feel  like  I  could 
say  with  old  Simeon  when  he  saw  the  Savior:  "Now  lettest 
thou  thy  servant  depart  in  peace,  for  mine  eyes  has  seen  thy 
salvation." 
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Chapter  11 


Friday,  March  19th. 

Dear  brethren,  I  want  to  tell  a  little  of  the  goodness  of  God 
to  me  this  week.  Monday,  my  wife  and  I,  in  company  with 
Brother  and  Sister  McCain,  went  to  see  that  grand  and  faithful 
old  soldier  of  the  cross,  Deacon  J.  P.  Chandler  and  family,  and 
spent  a  pleasant  evening  with  them.  Tuesday  my  wife  and  I 
went  to  Elder  J  M.  Bagwell's  and  W.  C.  Brock's.  They  live  in 
the  same  house  and  both  sick,  but  better  when  we  arrived  there. 
Spent  a  pleasant  day  with  them.  Wednesday  wife  and  I,  in 
company  with  Brother  W.  A.  McCain  and  wife,  went  to  Broth- 
er (Deacon)  J.  W.  Lee's  home  to  spend  the  day,  it  being  his 
birthday,  by  the  time  we  took  out  my  horse  and  got  in  the 
house,  ;;Tder  J.  M.  Bagwell,  wife  and  little  daughter,  drove  up 
to  spend  the  day.  There  we  all  spent  a  very  pleasant  and  hap- 
py day,  came  home  late  ia  the  afternoon,  and  ^pent  Thursday 
and  Friday  dictating  a  part  of  this  sketch.  Late  in  the  after- 
noon, Friday,  Elder  W.  P.  Merrell  and  wife  came  to  spend  the 
night  with  us,  also  Brother  (Deacon)  J.  B.  Ayers  of  Bethlehem 
Church,  came  and  spent  the  night  with  me,  we  all  had  a  pleas- 
ant time,  and  the  next  morning  we  all  went  to  Concord  to 
church,  a  distance  of  7  miles.  There  we  met  a  goodly  number 
of  brethren,  sisters  and  friends.  Brother  J.  B.  Ayers  opened 
services  by  singing  and  prayer.  Elder  W.  P.  Merrell  preached, 
followed  with  a  few  remarks  by  Brother  J.  M.  Stephenson,  after 
which  I  made  a  few  remarks  giving  up  the  pastorate  of  the 
church.  Had  1 5  minutes  intermission,  reassembled  in  the 
house,  elected  Elder  W.  P.  Merrell  Moderator,  called  the  usual 
items  of  business  and  under  the  head  of  miscellaneous  business 
the  church  accepted  my  resignation  as  their  pastor  and  elected 
Elder  W.  P,  Merrell  as  pastor  for  the  remainder  of  the  year. 
Then  I  called  for  a  letter  of  dismission  and  my  request  was 
unanimously  granted.  Sunday,  not  being  eble  to  go  to  church 
I  stayed  at  home  with  my  little  family  all  day,  and  tonight,  I 
couldn't  refrain  writing  a  little  more. 

Now  dear  brethren,  sisters  and  friends,  I  want  to  make  a 
request  of  you,  also  my  dear  wife  and  children,  when  the  dear 
Lord  calls  me  home  and  I  lay  my  armor  down,  if  they  think 
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enough  of  this  poor  olo!  sinner,  to  sing  the  lone  pilgrim  as  they 
stand  around  my  lifeless  form,  it  reads: 

"I  came  to  the  place  where  the  lone  Pilgrim 
lay, 

And  pensively  stood  by  his  tomb, 
When  in  a  low  whisper  I  heard  something-  say 
How  sweetly  he  sleeps  here  alone. 
The  tempest  may  howl,  and  the  loud  thun- 
ders roar, 

And  gathering  storms  may  arise, 

Yet  calm  are  his  feelings,  at  rest  in  his  soul 

The  tears  are  all  wiped  from  his  eyes,  etc.'r 

Dear  children  of  God,  before  alosing  this  sketch  1  want  to 
tell  you  of  some  of  my  misfortunes  or  fiery  trials  through 
life,  trusting  that  it  may  be  of  some  comfort  and  encouragement 
to  some  other  unfortunate  little  hobbling  child  of  grace. 

In  I  888  the  third  of  November,  the  fire  consumed  my  gin- 
nery in  Bowdon,  Ga.  Lost  about  $2500.00  leaving  me  near 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  in  debt.  In  1898,  on  the  night 
of  the  I  3th.  of  December,  my  barn  with  its  contents,  consisting 
of  about  800  bushels  of  corn  and  75  or  80  bushels  of  wheat  was 
all  burned,  also  4  mules,  2  cows  and  calves,  and  4  fat  hogs, 
wagon,  buggy,  surry,  and  all  my  farm  tools.  In  1910,  the  3rd 
Sunday  night  in  June,  my  crib  With  wheat  garner  overhead  was 
burned,  destroying  about  400  bushels  of  corn  and  256  bushels 
of  wheat.  Still  the  Lord  has  blessed  me  with  plenty  meat  and 
bread  and  to  spare.  The  Lord  is  a  present  help  in  the  time  of 
trouble.  So  dear  children  of  God,  put  your  trust  alone  in  Him, 
for  in  Him  is  everlasting  strength,  He  will  give  grace  and  glory 
and  no  good  thing  will  be  witheld  from  them  that  walk  up- 
rightly.   Now  we  will  sing: 

Praise  G©d,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  Him.  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Farewell,  faithful  soldiers,  youlll  soon  be 

discharged, 
The  war  will  be  ended,  the  bounty  enlarged; 
With  shouting  and  singing,  tho'  Jordan  may 

roar, 

You'll  enter  fair  Canaan  and  rest  on  the 
shore. 

Farewell,  younger  brethren,  just  listed  for 
war, 

Sore  trials  await  you,  but  Jesus  is  near: 
Although  you  must  travel  this  dark  wilder- 
ness, 


Your  Captain's  before  you,  He'll  lead  you  to 
peace. 

The  world,  and  the  devil,  and  sin  all  unite, 
And  bold  persecution,  your  souls  to  affright; 
But  Jesus  your  leader  is  stronger  than  they; 
Let  this  animate  you  to  march  on  your  way 

Farewell,  trembling  mourners,    with  sad 
broken  hearts, 

0  hasten  to  Jesus,  and  choose  the  good  part 
He's  full  of  compassion,  and  mighty  to  save; 
His  arms  are  extended  your  souls  to  receive 

Farewell,  my  dear  brethren,  farewell  all 
around; 

Perhaps  we'll  not  meet  till  the  last  trump 

shall  sound, 
To  meet  you  in  glory  I  give  you  my  heart, 
Our  Savior  to  praise  and  never  more  part. 

Farewell  dear  old  Baptist,  Farewell  dear 
wife, 

Farewell  dear  children  and  grandchildren. 
Farewell  to  all  my  friends,  if  I  never  meet 
you  again  on  earth, 

1  hope  we'll  meet  in  Heaven. 

— G.  W.  BURSON,  SR. 
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